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TO THE RIGHT; 

HONORABLE, RIGHT. 

worthy, and truely ennobled. | 
Hero, Io x, Lord Loveliſs, 


Baron of HuxLszY, 
N. W. [S:P.O, © 


'HE Law-enaQors,whilſt timefear'dtherody | 
Faign'd intheir lawes,the preſence of a god; - 
Whoſe awful nod; & wiſedomegraye 
As hand and fgnetunto their decree, © 

And ſuch commanding aw: that ſacrednameg + 
Struck inthe yulgar breaſts, itteen'd aflame (+11 


Of Love and ay to their pious hefſts.” '.. . 
Thus Rhadamantbwin his lawes inveſts 
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The Epiſtle 


Andleck detraftionup in beds of clay 

; Tofleepe their ſuns as Rearc-mice doe the day. 
"Then goethey bravely march with honour arm'd, 
Which,as the gods,the people,charmeth,charm'd, 
Onthis knowne Priveledge fecte IT theſelines, 

Fn which, though dimmer then your native, ſhines 
Your' worth, en-firedby my kneed quill, 

Which claimes tht ſcale not of deſertes,but wil, 
Tn your acceptance and the worlds ſurmiſe 


| \Then Cynicks barke and Critckes beame your eyes, 


My quill*'s no penfill co emblaſon forth 


Your tainlefle honour and y our matchleſſe worth, | 


As duſt-borre flyes, which 'bout the candle play 
Glidethreughits arch, cnecircle,fao,ſuryay, 
Wianke at the preſence of dayes beamy blaze, 
Par onthe glafſe, or 6a hetrb-pillowes laze, 
Iuſtſomy downy Muſc in Diſtiques dare 
the perfe ion of a filklefle faire 
Pumex each parr ſotrimly that her foe 
yearesher cheekes roſes and her boſome ſnow, 
y has ftrewd flowres of deſertlefſe prayſe 
"T* adornethe Tombe of geod Sr wortiy Crayſe, 
Vnder this (ah mee) Rant is laid (alas!) 
A man,.-2 knight the beſt that cyer was 
His proweſle war,his wiſcdome ſtate did prove, 
His kitdneffc kindred, and the world his love. 
But when ſhee ſhould with her weake feathers (oare 
Tocourt aſtar, or with her feeble oare 
Strike ſuch a ſea of worth, ride honours ring, 
Shee dares not touch, or ſnaffle, ſaile or wing, 
Onely as he which limb*d thoſe teares and tgfis, 


Which Ipbigeſar death, from heartsandeyes 

Of kindred drew,but ore her facher*s brow 

CTelling the world hee mourud [without an —_ 
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D edicatorie, 


Hee drew a vaile ſpakeſorrow in exceſſe,, 

So with a---mnſt my muſe expretle 

Your ſacred worth,concluding ito bee 

Toe high for any Bard ,if nor,for mee, 

Beſide, the world of [ate has nicknam*fd praiſe 
Callsit an elbow-claw and ſcraping bayes, 
Then pardon(Sir) this dearth, andiudge the why 
Is your worth ſoar'd above Parnafſe's 

Let nat your flights or neſcio*s (thogh moſt juſt 
Condemne my muſe ta bee en-ſeild with duſt, 
Nor let prcſamption hoyſte royour embrace 
But rather let your honour bate its place 

And ſtoepe unto my meaſures,fince the name 
Of Patrone awes oft times the breath of fame 
And by this hononr ſhall you ere en-gage 


' The kace,hand, duty,ayre and thriving age. 


Of your honours ever 
kumbly deyated, 
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Ourteous Reader : For to ſuch Twrites 


To the Reader. 
| | 
With native candor view this checkred white, | 
| 
| 


r 
Be truly eandid toacangidate, 


; W homimportunirgs force to ante-date 


x 


The travaits of b& quill, and like 6 graps 
Ere ripened,prifſe it, yet if I eſcape 

Theces ſure of rhefe times, this Eritick age, $ 
My Muſe (ihe Parrats) in wyer cage 
Shail not doe penance ; but Ile not promiſe it, | 
PCauſe *t doth too much ath' lips of greatneſſe ſits | 
4nd tjs a fault. for me to ſympathize, 

T briry wo anticke maske in ftrarge diſguize, 
No ſharpe inveflive, vor no Comick mirth, 

# hich may totaughter give an eaſe birth, 
Though tis in uſe with them that ſecke to pleaſe 
Theſe bumoroas times (it beimg a diſeaſe 

Þbafe Epidemicall,ro keepe a phraſe 

Or phanſie at ſtaves end,nought merits prayſe, 
Puleſſewith qgibbels every ftaffe does end, 
Conceited jeſs, which untolightneſſe tend) 
Though every page ſwels with ingennous | lots, - 
Tet 617 qur carpes, the Authors are but ſots. 
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To the Reader. 


An Elbow-pillow or a motley coate, _ 
\ | ith them are now the cheifeſt men of note, 
But I,»or am, nor hope that name to gaine, 
| Of Panto mimich yet 'did nature daigne, 
The Optick-glaſſe of. Humours to defcrye, 
| Each mans ranke humour onely by the eye, 
I would bave tun'd v1y Muſe,that every pagez 
Might ſwell with humours ſuting to this age, 
This leafe ſhould talke of love and that of ſtats, 
IThis,of alarums , that of wonders prates _ 
This of Knights Errante ,of Enchantement that, 
This to the itching eares of novels chat, (drawne 
But -=-- fince my ſftary'd Fortunes miſt that, Thaye 
\. | A picture ſhadowd ore with double lawne, 
ts [Left ſome quick Lyncift with apearcing eye, 
Should the young foot-ſteps of a truth eſpye, 
| Tet ſomething I confeſſe was borne of late, 
| (W bich makes me age it with an ancient date, 
; But let no antick-hunter poſte to Stow, 
* Totrace out truth upon his even ſnow, 
| Annalls are dumbe of ſuch and ſuch a Lord, 
* Nor of our amorous paire ſpeakehalfe a word, 
Monaſtick writs doe not Bellama lim 
Nor Abbey-roules doe teeme a line of him, 
This ſtory has no ſyres (as *tis theſe) 
But weake invention ,and afeeble Mnſe, 
Theſe are tbe parents, that abortive birth 
Give tothis Embrion of deſired mirth, 
| Which in the authors name, does humbly crave 
A charitable cenſure or agrave, 
! The pureſt-boulted floure that is has bran. 
* Venus her Neve,Helen her ſtaine nor can, 
7 TI thinke theſe lines are cenſure-frec,empalde, 
| By th' muſes and*gainſt  Y Iavelins mal'd, 
| 4+ 
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Tothe Reader. 


Tet where the faultes but whiſper ,vſe thy pen 

F ith the quod non vis ofthe Heathsn men, 

Avndif the crimes doe in lowd Echoes ſpeake 

q Thy ſpurge , but not with laſhing Satyrs break 

'! That ſacred bondof jriendſhip,for t'may bee 

| 4 ] waz hereafter doe as much forthce, 

'. Nord tba thinktotrample os my Muſe, 
Nor in thy lofty third-qyre braves peenſe 

' | © My breafl of faintnefſt or the ballad-whine, 
For know my beart is full as big as thine, 

'  Andas pure fire beates my ofFavo bulke 

| As thegrand-fclio, 67 the Reamiſh bulke 

, If but oppes'd with envye but wnleſe 

I truly am what theſefew wordes expreſſe, 
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Thy ready Freind, *' 
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vertnons and equally beautiful, 
$14 Inconſtanza Bellarizea, 
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| Farxssr, 7 
; WH E N. by much gazing on thoſe glittering 
| beames, 
! Which (if unmaskt ) from dayes bright Henchman« 
| ſtreames, | 
! The Raſcians eyes doe gaine the curſe of yeates, 
* The Load-ſtones (: __ hue their taperscleares, 
' When Vnicornes have gluts or ſurfers taine 
| By browling Lycoras, they to regaine 

Their ſtomackes,and a cure,craſh birter grafle : 
Tleave the application, *risa glafſe 
Wherein the dimmeſt eye may planly ſce- 
-—j What's due teme from you, to you from me. 
But— I'le onely tell the world,that for your ſake: 
My willing Muſe thistaske did underrake 
At howres of reczeation, when a thought 
Of your choyce worth,this,andthis phanſie broughss. 
} Some tothe barre will call the rrurhhereof, 
# Some wonder why? ſome paſſe it by, ſome ſcoffe, . 
Becauſe in thisfull harveſt of your ſex, | 
Fong ſuch chouſands g£anc your name he 
| FM 


\Vaco, and nflicr in theſe wanton verſes,. + +; oj 8 
Some will be apt to thinkmypen rehearſes +: } 
Love paffions*twixt your ſelfe and ſome choyce hel - 
C The world I know will notſuſpe&tis me ) ? 
{And thatT ageit,leſtquickeyes ſhould ſee ; [ 
Sur in thisthought I'me filent, thoughts are free, ? 
Indeed your worth doth juſt proportion hold | 
With this high worth which of Bellama's told, * 


/ 


{And wellmy knowledge can enforme my pen ; 


- ;Toraile a ſpite in women, love in men. 


And if the Fates befriend me, that my thread 
Out-meaſures yours (your worth —_— dead," 
For ſuch worth cannot dye) I then will ſay, 'K 
You equald her, and waS—— (hue truth away), 
Aftheſe,dull melancholy, griete, or {leepe, | 
Erom anypronethereto, at diſtance keepe, $ 
Ter unto youtheir tribute thankes be payd, 
For my invention by your worth-was rayd, | 
My phanſie rais'd,enliv'ned and enſpir'd, | 
"That my quick Muſe my agill hand has tir'd, 

ay more,me thinkes I might unchidden call | 

on,ſnbje&, obje& of this Poem all, | | 
And all in this acknowledgement may trim, *} 
Soy pros'd this Poem, but 'twas vyers'd byhing 


# bo ſtiles bimſelfe yank | 
ſervant, : 


N, w; | | 


” 
; 
ww p 


It | 


THE AVTHOVRS 
APOLOGIE: 
ad, 


'| COme rigid Stoick will (I doube not) ſhore: 
' * Aquipping cenſareatthis wanton fruir, 
| Andlay, I beter might have us'd my tallants, 
Than t'tnimour Ladies, and perfamed gallants _ 
! Know ſuch, that pamphlets writ in meeter,meaſure 
' As muchinvyentien, judgement, wit, as pleaſure, 
| All learning's nor leckr up in fs and tum”s.. 
Roles, Pinkes, Violets, as well as gums, 
Some native fragour have to cquall Ciyer,. 
: Minervadoes not all her treaſures river 
| Into the ſcrues of bs and Sols : but we: 
| 


| Are ſex-borne birds,and as our pedigree” 

| Cameſayling ore from Normandie and Troy, 

! So we muſt haye our prettie Ermine joy. 

z | OnepartT talia,and of Freuchthe other, : 

” | Stout Belgia be her Syre,and Spaixe her mother, _ 

7 So ourapparell is ſo trange and anticke, (ticke: 

| That our great grand-ſyres ſure would callus fran-- 

| And ſhould they ſeeus on our knees for bleſling;, 

| They'dſcue afide,as frighted at our dreſſing; 

We packe ſo many Nations up,that we 

Weare Speine in wabe, and Zronce below ghe knee.” 
Thys 
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The Apolozie. 


Thus ire our batkes aBc&cd;andindeed 
\. Uurbraincsdoe woe mf the (clfe-ſame meed,. 
| Wee're Chaldees, Hebrews,Latines,Grecks,and y 
 ,. » Bur fewpure Engliſhmen arclaprialer, 
6 ' ,Wefcorne our mother language,and had rather 
- Say Pater noflertwice, than once Our Father. 
lt Thismakes our Pulpits Linſcy-wolſey ſtut, 
2. - When buskind lagesin ftiffe farten irut. 
| Nayclownes can ſay, this Parſon knowes enough, 
But that his language foes bis knowledge blough : 
|| Ts$itnottimeto poliſh then our Welch, 
j When Hindes and Peaſants ſuch inveRives belch ? | 
IP l Then Englith bravely Rudy,'tis no ſhame | 
0; For rape Divines to win an Engliſh fame, | 
T'vekeard a worthy man approy'd for learning, } 
Say,thatin Playes and Richmes. we may bc carning 
Both wit and knowledge,and that Sidney-prole 
Oune-mulickes Tolly,if it [cape the noſe. 
"Then purg'd from gall (ingenuous friends) peruſe, 
+ And though you chide the Auther, ſpare the Muſe. | 


NW. 
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The Anthour to his Book. 


Oc gall-lefſe infant-of my teeming Quill, . .. . 
eed Crodecbedudin Syracaſits | 

4 'S Andlik: a forward Plever gidft abroad, 
a. YY preſhell-free, or before full ag&has ſtrowd 

On thy ſmooth-backe a co.te of feathers, 
Toarmethee *gainſt rhe force of weathers, 
Doomd to the ccnfure of all Apes, 

Ere nulfd ”=_ rhe youngeſt rapes , 


. 


Perchancetame Neblcswill thee view, 
Smile atthecy,on thee, bke rhee new, 
0h, Bnt when white age has wrinkled thee, 
'h ; Vil flight thy meaſures, laugh armec, 
| Ar firſt view called pritty , 
h» | And perchance ftiled wmty 


| By ſome Ladies, -umuyl thow 

Weareſtfurrowcs on thy Brew, 
Some plumed Gallants may 
Vnclaſp thy leavesand ſay, 
Th*arrmirthful,but erelong 

0g Give place unto a Song, 

Somecounrreous Schoile: 

Purg*d from all choll:r, 

ile May like, bur ar laſt, 

( * Say chouſpoylſt his eaſt, 

_—_ Firſt, Lawyers will 

Commend thy skil, 

Laſt, throw thy wic 

With Trims writ 

Chamber ſhees 

On their knees 

wil thee praiſe, 

andrthy bayes, 
Art firſt 


Sa SLOPT PV. > 


Hisis thy 460me,lT by prophetick ſpirit, 
Preſage ill be the —_—_— of my mk 
Yet be no Burre,no rrencher-flye, nor hound, 
Tofawn on them whoſe tongs thy meaſures wound], 
Nor beg thoſe higgards eyes, who grudge to ſec | 
A watch unwindedinperuſing thee, 
Andif ſtateeſcratchers doe condemne thy jeſts, 
Forruffling ſattens, and beſpangled veſts, 
_ Tell them they're coſend, andin vain they puffe, ; 
Thou neither aim'ſt at halfe-ell band or ruffe;, } 
And ifthylines perchance ſome Ermins gaſh, f 
| 


Tis not thy fault, twas no intended laſh. 

Thy renſill limbs Dox Fuco's portraiture, 

And onely doſt his native worth immure 

Within theſe tilick rindes : nor is thy rage 

—_ the Cowliſts of this yongelt age. : 
Thy rithmes cry Pax to all,nor doſt thou ſcatter | 
Abuſes on their ſhrines,their Saints,or watcrz | 
And if ſomecivill Satyr laſh thee backe, 

Becauſe he reads my title, ſees my black, 
Anſwer ith* Poets phraſe, and tell them more, 

My tale of yeares had ſcarce out-ſum'd a ſcore 
When my young phanſie theſe light meaſures mean; 
"The Prefle : but Fate fince canceld that intent, * 
Nor claim'd the Church as then a greater part | 
In me than others,bate my title Art --- 

But now the ſceanis chang'd ? confeſt itis ; 
Muſt we abjure all youth, borne, bury this? g 
Such cloſet death's deſertlefle, in this glafle 

Read not what now I am,but then Lwas : 

Ta this refle&ion may the graveft ſee | 

How true weſnite, I, this,and this with mce. 

"Theſe thornespickr out, whoſe venome might have! 


_——_—  —— (y 
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[Thou mayſt perhapsinvitedbe to coure; 


And have a brace of ſmiles r*approve thy ſport, 
Thoſe,whoſegrave wiſdomes, iſe do thementitle, 


und, (Whole learned nods lowdignorance can ſtifle) 


* 
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$ Lavgh ont a rubber,like,andſay*tis 0 


Some of times numbers on thy lines will ſcatter, | 
If not cald from thee by ſome higher mherer 

For pleaſure,youth and leaſure, wholeſome foods 
Some jigging Silk-canary, newly bloom'd, 

When he is criſped, bathed,oyld,perfum'd, 

(Which till the ſecond chime, will ſcarce be done} 
Vpon thy feet will make his chryſtals run, 
Commend the anthor,vow him ſervice cyer, ' 

But from (ach things his Genius him deliver. 


* Some ſlecked Nymphs,of count:cey, citic, court, 


Will,next their Doggesand Monkies, like thy ſport, 
Smile, and admire,and wearied will (perhaps ) 

Lay theeto ſleepe encurtaindintheir laps, 

Oh happy thou! who would not with.to be 
(Togaineſuch dainty lodging) ſuch,or thee? 
Say,to pleaſe them,the Poet underrooke 

To makethee from a ſheer thrive to abooke, 
Andif he has to beautygiy'na gem, 

He challengeth adeck of thankcs from them 3 
And if ſome winning creature (mile on thee, 

She ſhall his L, and his Bellama bee. 

Betwixteleven and one, ſome pro and cor 
Willſaatch a phanfie from thee, and put on 

A gloye orring ofthineto courthislafſe, (graſle, 


1 Twixt Tearmeand Tearme,when they are turnd tq 
: Some Titizs will lay by kis wax-and bookes, 


And nima phraſe to bait his amorous hookes, 
Burt ſtay,I ſhall be chid,me thinkes I heare 


Acsenſure ſpreagirs wings to reach my care, 


Tell me Tam conccited: then no mere, 
Gotake thy chance, I turne thee outorh' dore: 


HH "IT —_—_— 


| Matt adlib.ſuum, Epig. 4+ 
e/Etherias laſcive cups volitare per auras,. 


1,fuge, ſed poter as tutior eſſe domi. 


Mart, lib,4+ 
S508 anribus eAulics probart 
E xhortor, moneoque te libelle, 
Vt dotto placeas eApollinars, 
Nam fi peftore te teneblt ore, 
Nec ronchos metues maligniorum. 
Nec ſcombris tunicas dabismoleſt as 
Et cum carmina floridss ( amen, 
Liteſque, gloriam canas portwns 
Non eff pollicem capitis Verars, 
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To his loving frieudthe Author. Y 


O laud thy Muſe; or thee to crowne with prayſes 
Is but tolight my Tapers to the rayes | 
Df gold-lockr Phebms, ſince the Scheame 
— Of fabled truth,thy waking, ſceming dreame; 
hyever-living-leving famein Arts, 
Df Arts, to us in whole and part imparts. 
#,. Mn Arts, thy judgement, phraſe,invention, 
fArts, thy Poets Vindication. 
n mourning ElegiesI admi*d thyskill, 
In mirchfull Layes we now admure thy quill, 
Let Albine,Bellame ,by thee livein fame, 
Riv'lez30, Beldame Paxzalivein ſhame, 
aſhon and {laſhthe viceof ſhayed crownes, 
Inthy Bardino, Nuns ,and Sylyanc clownes, 
Giye vertue beautie, beautie deſert and prayſe, 
| And that thy Monument of Brafle ſhall rayſe, 


-» — 
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To the Reader, 


Eader take heed,complainenot of the ting, 
Left others of thy galled ſores doe fing. 
No faulty perſon, partie here is mtant, he's 
Onely the vice oth*age and place is ſhenr. [2 
Hethar expounds it ofhimſelfe, doth ſhow | 
Some guiltie fault, or vice fromhila doth flow, f 
 FIfronchtto thiquick,concealeand them amend, 
So *gainſt thee ſhall all ſcourging Satyrsend, \ 


William Parifey Reflor 
Ecdefie de Markefield, ,. © E 
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To his loving Kinſman 
the Authour, 


WwW Hen firſt T viewd the trayailes of thy quill, 
Ilik'd, approv'd, admir'd thy nimbleskill, 
In ſudden raptures, phankes, judgement ,phraſe, 
Invention, quicknefle,life detrattion,praiſe, 
So thatT favourd their conceit which faignd 
The ſoule to be an harmony,'and raignd, | 
Amongſt the ſences with accounts and meaſures 
All which thy loftie Poekie en-treaſures, 
Tkatquainteſt warblers cannot with delight 
Out-worth the Poet inlus Lyrick height, | 
As thoſe which with quick eyes where j udgment fats, 
Thy Vindication of Poetick wits ; 
Doereade, may ſce,whoſe ſwelling meeters teach ' 
All Aliens ſuch high Englith,that to reach 1 
Is harder than to like, or belch forch ſcandals, : 
Witnefle thy journey, Somnus, Morpbeus,, Sand als, ; 
The Orbs,Gods,Muſes,Critickes, accufation, 
"The Poets names,empleyments, vindication, 
TT heſe filenced my pen,it dat'd nomore 
Till voyc'tby thy Betlame againe, her ſtore 
Ofſurers, one approy'd by Friends, not her 
Rivelez20's wrath (wherein moſt Parents erre) 
Her griefe,encloyftring, entertainment high, t 
Albino's heart and hers met in theireye, . 
Their whiſpring,dalliance, Piaz3ella's care, þ 
Bardino's falſhood,their afteRionsrare, 


Her! 


W% 


cats) 


2 


COOTETAEIPT 7" ” . 
LE 


x diſ-cacloyſtring:and his Nunning plor, 
e Nuns thick bellies ,his repentant grot, 
is freedome, flight, encountring with his Saint, 
1s conjuration,prodegics, and plaint, 
he Sheepheardlout, Bellama's ſecond queſt, 
s Ghoſting, comming from th'Elizian reſt. 
eix parles, his diſ-enghoſting ,her denyals, _ 
israge,her kindnfle, both their loves and trials, 
rades immuring, Piaz7lla's fury, 
is freedome, Foppo, and his Monkiſh Iury, * 
he Lovers Ale-houſe cheare, bed,courſe apparel], 
heMonks ftri& queſt, their finding,mirth &quarrel, 
heir ſcape,feare, Raddle, kinſman and at length 
heir nuptiall Tede,when malice loſt its ſtrength, 


low thou haſt ſhown (deare cooz)thy Artin Arts, 


et them exprefle who bragge of abler parts 
han T,which have a bigger partin thee, 
by leye,and blood, till Being ceafeto be, 


Tonn WHITING: 
CHMaſter of Artes , 
Clare- Hall, Camb. 


ET EET ETEE III 


Amicoſuo charifimo N. W. hujus 
Pocmarts authori Collegii Regnalis 
Cantagin artibus magiſtro. 


YAN petat Arcadiam Druides effundite cautus, 
©t juvenes flores ſpargite,Bardus adeſt. 

Tu ui [truxiſti memoranda Trophea Poeſs, 
Dicere multatibi neſcio, nolo mhil 

Pota, precescalamms,cor carmen, ſingula Jaudes, 
HVltro perdigu as, concelebrare ſtudent. 

An decusingenium,tua lau,tua faftaperibunt, 
Dignum laude virum muſa perire vetat 

Corpore defunfo te candida muſa ſequetur, 
Admiratur opas,primitiaſque tuas 

Fata precor, fauiie ple ant tua ſlaminavite, 
Pt ſcribas opera plurima digna tudes 


JacoBrs BrnNnand ſacroſants 
& individuz Trinitatis !Collegf 
in artiþus magiſter, 


Yo 


ES 


nt 


n Authorem, amiciſſimum ſuum, 
Encowiaſticon, 


H E priviledge that pen and paper finds 
'Mongſt men,falls ſhort, refleQiag to the minde, 
ertue herſelfc,no other worth diſplayes, 
han cankred cenſure, leaves behinde,as rayes. 
it mentall Cabonets; are they, that yeeld 
o forfiture to battring Critickes ſhield : 
thoughts might charaQer deſerts, I dare 
hallenge my peaſill for the largelt ſhare: 
it when the Vultures of our age muſt gnaw, 
ceaſe for madeſtie, and ſay,ris law. 

's ſafer farre, to faile of debt,thant'be 
daringin tearmes that badge of fl:ttery. 
atethename,and therefore freely give 

y verdi& thus, as may have powertolive 

ainſt calummie. It wit and learning may 
aſſe with applauſe, the authour hath the day, 


lleg#*2wnd bethoſe browes witheverlaſting Bayes, 


F, 


hoſe wortha paterneis to future dayes. 

is not a Poem dropt from ſtrength of grape, 
hat's debter to the wineSinſpiring ſap, 

ceto himſelfe alone. Ceaſe urging,e arth, 

he father well deſerve, ſo faire ab:rth. 

ad ifa witneſſe may be lawſull, then 
eundertak't ſhall feareno vote of men. 

ut where-in Artis bold ir ſelfe to glory 

that which crownes the verge of F bitings tory, 
Io. Roſe. 
! 


'To his fricad, a Panagericke 
upon his lovers 4/bino | 
and Bellama, 


Hough Thave vowd a filence,and as yer 
Reſolved not to travell our 1n jet, 
Chiefly in Print, yer your intending prefſe 
Makes megmy thoghts with courage, language ,dre 
With ſmooth-ſtraind meeter, that the world m 
Hy trick engagements, & how much I owe (kn 
To yon.your wotth, which may command aline, 
From him which (wears gainſt all,but whaz's divit 
The hignefle of your flile, the quicknefleglife, 
Will in judicious readersraiſe a ſtrife, 
More than the Ball amongſt th'cngoddeſt three) 
Vkich gaines,the beſt, bur all are beſt by mee, 
Matchlefſe in my conceit : addethen to theſe 
'The neatnefie of your plots,and (weare apleaſe 
'Tothegrim Stoick, and the Satyr'd brow 
Forcethdelight,through ſtritnefſe,neatnefſe,vow 
Grow ablcr ftill in phanſie, impe thy quill, 
Write any thing, if ſomething, fearenotill, 
Ifpockie be thus revenged by thy dreame, 
How willit flouriſh when'ts thy morning theame? 
Slceping or waking,let us have thy quill, 


And flcepeand Vigils ſhall admice rhy 6kill, 


1, Pickgrin 


,dre ' 

ad Imprimatur. 
(kn 

ne, 

div Sa. Baker, 
ree) | 

©, Tane 22. 1637. 
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PLEASING HISTORY 
OF ALBINO AND 
BFLIAAMA 


_—_ 
— 


—_ ——_ —— 


Hen Britiſh I tes begitt with moiftned ſand, 
Neprurcs blew pallace,& the Tritons walk, 
Albania higi:r, her name who firſt did land 
Of all the Siſters, or from rocks of chalke; 
From id opprefion had unyoakt their necks, 
And payd obedicace unto Adeli's becxes, 


henin thoſe Halcyon dayes of peace and joy, 
vercugus Lady moſt tranſcendent creatwe, 
Fairer then her whoſe beautic cyndar'd Trop ; 

prace deckt her minde, her mind grace her fearure, 
So thar each part made Heſez out of date, 

And cvery grace a goddeſſe could create, 


ertue and beautie both in her did trive 

hich ſhoald in worth and grace ſurpaſle the other, 

or age of coaſiſtency, both did thriye 

ill this Dien' ourt-rayde,thar Cupids mother? 

Nay men by beawes of her cleare beautie might 

Scale Titgys Chariot, and ont-ray hisl;ght, 
B *Mongli 


2 The pleaſing Hiflorie- 


*Mongft Natures precious things we figde a jem, 
Bluſhed and purpled ore with 4matbiſles, 
Which fiery Carbuncles with ſparkles hem, 
And which the Emranldes pureſt vert entwiſts, 
Meeting ſo well that Lapidarics wiſt, 
*T was Emraulde, Carbuncle and Amathift, 


So in this precious Payre, pure Agathite, 
Aurora's purpling bluſh was clearcly ſeene, 
Saba's bright Roſe, and Leda's Swan-like white, 
'T he true proportion of Adonis Queene . 
Blended ſo well, that in this curious frame, 
Aurora, Sabs, Leda, Venus came, 


And as the hony-making waxen thigh'de 
Inhabitants of Hyblaes tragrant vailcs, | 
- 


Whom onely Natures dimme inſtin& does guide 
Chuſe their commander with their tunefu!l hail 
Pay homage, honour him, and feare his frown 
With ſame obſervance, as the people, Crowne 


| 


D 
N 


So by the ſame inſtin& the bluſhing Roſe, 

Vail'd bonnet to her cheekes admired red, 

'T he Lillyes to her boſome, brow and noſe, 

The Pbenix ſtript her ſelfe ro Crowne her head 
The chirping Chotiſters with willing choyce, 
Sat filent to admire her warbling vayce. 


Perfum'd Arabia with her Spice and Gummes, 
Paydec homage to the odours of her lips ; 

"To her with tawning poſtures, lickes and humm 
[The yellow Lyon and the Tyger skips : 


Fire daresnot ſcorch her face,nor winterchill if 


Aud death himſelfJook: pale whe cald to kill * 


of Albino 4nd Bellama, 35 


The amorous Sunne if ſhee walkrt out by day 

ould yeine his jcnners to behold her face, 
{And wrapt in admiration, by his w-_ | 

» {Hadraher melt the Orbes than mend his pace ; 
| Andifthe middle Ayre in walles of jer 

* | Enjoydehis beames, hee thawed into wet. 


If in the raigne of filent night, abroade 

hee rang'd, the Empreſle ot the loweſt Sphexre 

©, JAmaz'd at her perfeRtions, left her roade, 
And rang'd about, where ſhee appear'd t* _ 

'» |} Nay mourndindarknefle if denide her hgk t, 

As when dayes Hanchman does deny her light. 


The curled tapers of the Firmament 

id ceaſe to twinke, bur gaz'd with fixed eyes, 
ude, n their owne Orbe retuſing to be pent, 

haileJs 14 trove to le ape upon the lower skies : 

WAY Nay did oth* ſecond Ayre like Comets hang 
whe T 0 dart their c1iſfes ar beauties onely (rang. 


The Sea-borne Vianer popped eut her Lampe, 
Fund i (ee her ſelts om-thind by her, did rage, 
he marching War- god did remoove his campe, 
1e3dFV.th faire Lady Curtaine warre to wage: 
jce, | Hermes by. Fove being of an errand (ent, 
| Stay'd on her face,in her embraces peat, 


ies, Pull.aged Saturne ( on whoſe ſullen brow 
ere dwelt a Smile fince loye uſurpt his Crowne) 
Wingo g1ze on her his waighre head did bow, 
nd with aſmile un-plaited every frowne 
hill Nay ſove himielfe deſcended from his chayre 
kill! To take a full ſurvay of this—his fayre, 


B & Agd 


4 The pleaſing Hiftorie_ 

And more her winning looks diſperc'd ſuch charme 

All cyes commanding, and all hearts ſurprizing, 
That Vexzs bad her Sonne provide him armcs, 

Fearing his ſetting by this bright Starres riſing : 

Forthough men ſaylones eycs are more then din 

| 

| 


,Yether faire beautie did cnlighten him, 


But with entreaties he had beate the Ayre, 
'And on the T awaey-moore his waters cait ; 
For having pow're to conquer, being taire, 
Sh'ad pow're not to be conquerd, being chaſte; 
© Sothathis amorous ſleights and winged arrow} 
Could not have op't her breaſtjo- peirc'd herma 
( ro 


This Phoenix was Bellame call'd ( a ward 
Well ſuiting her deſerts.) thee daughter was 
'And heire apparant to a wealthy Lord, 
Who had more acres, then an acre,gralle : 
 Helou'd his lands ,and hugd his minted treaſu.# 
Yet his Bellama was kis {oule of pleaſure, 


His place of relidence was in 2 Chace (oake 
LCheckquerd with thick-growne thornes and iturd 
Wherein mijeſtisk Stags and Buckes did pace 
That ſcornd thehounds, 8 dard the barbed ſtroake! 
*T was called Rizelount, not diſtant far 
From Starley, of that ſhire, the metrco»Star, 
(thundef- 
The neighbouring ſwaines were pauld with ceach 
'And loud curvairings of their foaming Stceds, [- 
Whoſe irond hoofes did craſh the rockes in ſunderÞ* 
Happie was he, who ( ſheath'd in coſtly weeds ) 
Could win admiſſion to this happie place, 
Where Natures wealth was lockt upina face, 
Ea 


"7s 


of Albino a#d Bellama! 
ach glance ſhee ſent the objeR did engem, 


rmQod he that wan a ſiile poſſeſid a mine, 
\ haire was prized at a Diadem, 


-» 


5 


10 

<1 Var 4 , 
| Kribban made the treade the ecliptick lines 
o; | A ring out-face a thunder, but a kiſle 
1dij Was the elixar, heart and ſoule of blifte; 


me, of their lands, ſome, of their valours ſpoke, - 
ome, of their Falcons and their metry bels-; 
ome, reade the price of ſach a ſuite and cloake, 
And one of hounds and running horſcs tells; 
e: | Allſpeake of ſomerhing, ver but few with ws, 
rows Ailaim'd at wiſc, yet tew could purchaſe 5+ 
ma 
rowPome fpake in oathes, as if they thought the earth 
:5 peopled ore with faith: le intidel's, 
\nothcr ſwore, becauſe he feard a dearth 
Of other Language, yet in eathes excells: 
| All ſweare enough, and he that did it leaſt 
2ſ7u.& Might be grand ſwearer at Ven-Bacchus feat. 
thers there were that could not bigly prate, 
2ke$Vho did their cvidences bring with them ; 
{turOne brought his halls ro lend, one his eſtate, 
ce Iikis brought a Watch to court and that a Gemz. 
ak One brought a large deſcent white and blacke, 
Which derived from old Pergams Sack, 


F, 

indeÞÞne brought a revcrent Syre,whom he cald Fatherg 
zach{{ 9 be the tongue of his reſerycd Sonne z 

ds, [Others with much expence of wax did-gather 
aderÞome printed Rimes to ſpeak when they were gone? 
ds ) | All had their peakers w* unclaſp'd their graces, 
e, | Yettheircourt-language dwelt on platts & places. 
ce, Bs _;. 
Ea 


* + 5 3 The pleaſing Hifloree_ 
One of theſe Suters was appreoy'de to be 
A match whoſe thouſands zqu- bi{lanc'd hers, 
{ - The parents oft would ſay, this ſhill be he, 
| 8} The mother then a bill of loue prefers . 
+ But ſtil] Bellazg faults, and yowes, that gold 
| Shall neyer force her loue to have and hold, 


t 


 Fhe tefty Father with a ſurrow'd brow 15 
Comes to Bellama with d:manding why ? V 
Saycs mine owne girlie thou muſt be ruled now, IV 
Each tener payes duty to Den S'uco's eye:(treaſures}/ 

And age well knowes Bean-mannours lands and 
Doe cement loyers hearts, &injoy their pleaſutes, 


Thou wult not Wench be coy, alas ! we finde of 
Beautie as eahly bought when money bids, 1] 
( Thongh'c be ich' Non-ſuch of the female kinde;} 
As Horſe or Cow, the Lambe, or frisking Kids: | / 

If he be rich, we beare his wiclefl'c brags, 


Wet A wealthy foole's more worth then witty rags, 


$ellama with a looke fraught with diſdaine, 
Þ C Thovgh hatred did not makeher anger bold) 'Þ'i 
1#' Sayes Sir, I'me ſorry you doe entertaine } 
| Such high conceits of tolly h:mde with =_ PRs L 
 \_ Thinke you no marriage good if equall Jands 

Be not match-makers aad doc joyne their hands, 


37) Don Faco has ten thouſand pounds a yeare, 

97 With weightie ticles would oreloade a Mule, 

i A piece of Arras finely wrought and deare 

But does he ſqure his life to yertu's rule ? 
Withvice,as wealth to count-=lefle ſums hethrine 

But is, in yerne, full as poore , as wines, 


Le 


2 


; 
d Sy 
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of Albino and Bellama: 
e knowes to Rteere an horſe, and holloe hounds, 
But aot to guide his ations lefle his rongue 3 


$c ſpeakesin ſtate, butev'ry ſentence ſounds 


Of Comick iragments, or (ome Taverne ſong, 
And ſhall 1 bim, hail'd by unworthy pelfe, 
Take ro rule me,who cannot rule himliclfte? 


JS}a1l 1 ec other female veſſels thrive 
IW:th minc owne Nettar,and they fee'd with mony, 


Whilſt 1 ike care{rl} Bee,doe keepe my hive, 
And work the combe for them to ſuck the hony? 
No.lle no ſharers have 1n my delight, 
T'le have it one,and onely,clſe good night, 


"Tis a fine thing to ſee a Satten paint 
'T har feares to looſe her beautyin a preſle, 


| That onely cares to be preciſely quaint, 


And ſpends a twelve-months ple afure on a drefſle:, 
To ſee this ſtroke his honour,and he clip her, 
Span ev'ry part,and uurefiſted lip her, 


But I doe notin 2 rank humour raile' 

'GainſR ſober purples, and difcreerer robes, 

Ner lock up vertues in the papes-jayle (globes?. 

With le Srenes Sane theme, Globes a Albo=- 
Religion on my heart dees loye cn-neale ” 
To thoſe bright T apers of our Common«weale? 


Yet where, in ſteadof ſtate,proud lookes do dwell, 
Where wit and wiſedome are vnlockt with eathes; 
Courte- ſhip and comclinefle are in the thelI,. 


ne 


An\ honour onely fits upon the cloathes, 
Pardon,ifunto ſuch I plait my krow, 
And ſtecre my thoughtunto a virgine«-yow: 


B 4 Seay 


gf ; 


by 
——_— 


=_y 


5 
” _- 
A ” _ « _ ———_— _ 
” jp « ”—_— > 
_— Mr - > ——_ - _— k 
gr - - " $2. = 
< ” '» . 4 
© hy . - . þ4 — 
- a —- PRES = _— 7, "Z 
— - + . —_ 
—— - = - _ 
CC ww wwjimomuemy or om ooo II oo OO Io OS as o——_—_— 


F,- 
= - NY 
:, 
# 


\ 


The pleaſing Hiſtories 


Fye, (ayes the father, you'r a fooliſh girle, 


| *Gainſt Ermins with that heightned ({pleen to raile, 


Doſt think there's vice and follyin an Earle ? 
'T hen vertue ſure docs penance in the jayle, 
To kifle and ſport with us is held no fin, 
If that our dalliance doe not paſte the 5kin, 


Perchance tis nor a point of tate to have 

Tolargea lock of wiſedome inthisage, 

TheEpitherte to greatnefle is not grave ; 

Thofe that the Muſes in their celles incage, 
Letthem ſpeak oyle and civet: but we are Lords 
Can fpeak by fignes,and not expres'c by words, 


Wherefore dne we to Sable give the roome, 
And greater numbers farre of Adels ſtampes, 
'Thento our Stewart,or our Ladies groeme, 
*Cauſe with reproofs he our choice pleaſares d amps? 
No,gcauſe indedications he ſhould name us, 
And by ſome witty pamphlet make us famous, 


Ourmorall yertues are no guiding rule 
To high Nobility, or looking glaffe, 
No more then tearth the ne plus ultra's Thule, 
As 'fore America was found, it was. 
Tis fit for thoſe, whoſe boſome-friends are lice, 
(To know the paine,not ſweet delights of vice, 


Doſt ſee yorr tender webs Arachne ſpins, 


' "Through which wich eaſe the luſkty Bum bles brea k, 


Butto the feeble gnats that meſhtheir gins, 
Sothole ſage precepts which our Soph 1es ſpeake, 
Fetter thepaſſions ofeach worthlgfle Alave 3 


My 


Ic 


ile, 


) $2 


D's 


of Albino 42d Bellama, 


My Lord,the name of Father ſtrikes, ; ſhe, 
An awfull dread,and makes my eare obey, 

et ſlip my duty downe unto the knee, 
Andin my fileat thoughts, check, chide,and (ay 


Can they that taſte forbidden waters,thriye? 
My chaſte demeanour IT will ne're-ſuryives 


T'avoid the doom of-——. therfore I'le makechoye$ 
Of one,whoſe yertueouts all love to vice, ' 
Notthoſe ſleck skins which am'rous are-in yoyce, 
Lip-love, which as ſoone borne, dies 1n atrice, 
Our loves reciprocall ſhalt beRtill duſt, 
Which into exilepackes untawfull lutt. . 


As they diſcourſt, Dov Fuco entredin, . 

With ſtately garbes befitting ſuch an one, 

His body ſhelledin a Satten $kin 

Of azure. dye,beſtar'd with Topaz tone, 

A milke white Bevcr,with an Oftrich plume. , 
His yery rowelsſpake a-lowd perfume, 


Having compos'd his hinged lookes,ke glanc'd : 
With piercing eyes upon her curious face, . 


FAnd Geeping fighes inteares and.ſweat,advanc'd-' 


Himſelfe to plead with courtly garb and grace. 
But Fucus lead by moſt mimerick Apes, 
\Couldnordepinge. Don Frco's antick thapes, 


Suck were the poſtures of his hands and eye, - 

, | That had he treaſu'd np his micthfull cones,] 
They wexeingredieats tor a Comedy, 

Would into laughter change a widowes grenes * - 

Andl fiace that time (BeHamaſmil'd ſo then) | 

Love inker dimpled _ has found aden, 


4 
a 4 
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to The pleaſing Hiſtoris 
Nada, fayes he, be pleas'dto trutinate, 
ad wiſely weigh your ſervants gracefull yoyce, 
Givedue Gag tothe ayres of ſtate, 
I haveengraven you Don Fuco's choyce, 
Give free aſſent, and let rhe ſcornfaull no 


Be quite expunged from the Chriſle.croſſe row, 


Alas,I'me not bcholding unto letters, 


Wherewith our Rabbies ſtuffe their ———_— - 


I have a way of complementing better, 

[To win thy love with conely garbcs and lookes, 
And it theſe faile,thenameof Countefſe wall 
Speake with a power above the S:4rez-sSlwll, 


I hate lon2«winded ſentences,which doe 

Vnbreatha man,and hazard much his belloweg, 

Or pocket-flaſhes, which initru& to wooe, 

[The onelyvertues of ſome Ink-horne tellowes, 
I (ſcorn their trothes,indods,their ifs ur ands. 


Or their 0. Lord ſir,when their wit's ath' ſands, 


A fluent Raſcall that can ſpeake in oyle, 

And cloa'h his words with filken eloquence, 

Iiknow may give a virgine ftrength the foyle. 

Ruta blunt Eatle, thatſcarcely [peakes 1n ſence, * 
Whom thouſands honour with the cap and leg, 
Beates downe a Fortrefle like a Kvarirng Meg, 


He needsno Roſcian language, but does ſend 
His velvet- coated Herauld ro proclaime 
The noble Titles which bis worth attend e 
For honow:; 18 th*ambi:icus Ladies aime, 
Feature and ſpiced words but lead the Van, 
- Honour the, Front,the Noble is the Mani 


FA ut, 1 oo 


. (Elſe heavens ſhould renounce their Ganimede), 
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My Lord, ſayes ſhe, your valour I approve, 

That with three Selves thus warranteth your ſair, 

With $elfe: conceit, Selfe-confidence, Selfe-love, 

Such trees will beare your Lordſhip glorious fruit, 
It well befits your greatnefle nor to thinke, 
There candenyals dwell in aire or inke. 
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Yeur trencher-cl okes,and your Recognizance, , 
Your coate of Armes with noble Ermines dight, , 
Your Kuſſian Satten,with the cur of France, 
Y our talking rowels, and your feathred white, 
Are battring rams, & gnns, that ſpe:zkinthunder, . 
To crack a breaſt, and ſplit a heart inſunder, 


But my mirdeis, Diana's chaſteſt ſear, | 
O're which the breath of grearnefle hath no power, , 
The quiver-bearing boy ſounds aretreat, 
And love ayailes not with his yellow ſhowre, . 
T he veſtall fire out-ſhines blinde Cupids flame, 
Which oft's eclips'd with forrow., dampt wirk i 
(ſhame. 
And, troth,my Lord, had T but wit enough, . 
T'aſliſt your Lordſhip iny our nuptall zede, 
Your Lordfhip ſhold nor play at bl nd mans blough;, 
For they that purblinde are, may plainly ſee, , 
You grofly hoodwinkt are in courting me. 


The faults of tate T cannor YVertues name, 
And beare my ſelfe upon the wings of pride, , 
Nor light my Taper at Ynothers flame, 
Or uſe the Art at beamiies eventide, 

I brooke not dalliance,or the Yeu kifle, 


TFhat way of amx'couſuebie,or thax,or rhive - 


Lea 


- 


| hepieafe ng Hiſtories 
I cannor ſeale a welcome with an oath, 
Tothoſe whoſe abſence I had ratherhave, 
Nor venture hundreds at that paper-floath 
Of Miſtrefſe Isbeland the Pernell-knave. 


I know no masking poſtures ,nor with grace, | 
Can treadethe Brewles, or true Currantoe pace. 


T cannet at the feaſt of ryot ht, 
Whenſca,land aire,are ſeryed up in plate, 
Norlike Tripherus, with a carving wit, 
Read precepts this and this to diflecate, 
Norin deare Murrin- charged to the brim,, 
Health it about untill our mullets ſwim. 


I do not love to have my husband be 

Diſcreer by Proxee's, by his.Chaplaincs wiſe, 

Nor doe L like the toom nch.cringing knee, 

Whoſe formall bends his black conceits diſpniſe; 
Thoſe fawning ſharkes I cannot callto table 
Whichinto Ermins change your Lordſhips ſable. 


To have my.uſher prefle his maſters ſadele, 

In my opigion-cannot paſle for good, 

X doe not loye to have my pillowaddle, 

Mean while my woman lets your Lordſhip bloo;. 
LI am no Androgyne, nor doe delight 
To diet Pages, or your Catamit. 


# Madam, whatpaſſion does untune your mind ? 

Wl Whortfiend(layes he nyou thus rails on greatneiſe? 

Who viceth honour, yes, and heisblinde (neflt; 

"Ehat {ayes Court-ſattens are not trimd with neat- 
Speakthenin Balmes, forget the peeviſh, why? 
Audio the Wilt thou have this? mw anſwer T. 


No, ; 


En Rn 
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No,no,ſayes ſhe,yet mightT know your Saint, 
fmy cndevours can.adyantage you, 
With your endowments I would ker acquaint; 
Andlimbe your rare perteRions in her view, 
In this once a& I may my ſclfe approve 


More loving, then in entertaining loye, 


le ſay with what dexteritie youcan 
Run o're the poſtures of the court-ſalute, 
How trimly yon can kifſe a Ladies Fan, 
And neatly manage an embroydred ſute, 
How finely Spaniſh leg-ſhells you can plaite,, 
And tune your rowels.at the court retraite, | 


I might ſayyou are witty,if't be true, , 
Thar jeſts and gingles are in brother-hood, 
He ſpeak your Skill in Haukes, at fightin mue, 
And at all hunting ceremonies nine 
How gracefully you wave your gallant plumes, 
And deeply are engag'dto deep perfumes, 


How kind you are unto our chamber-ſhees, 
How to our Marmeſets:andtreacher-pages; 
ow oylic-fingerd unto ſupple knees, 
-. Flow faine toth'mufick of our wyer cages, 
How _—_— youupply the Vſhers roome, 


How ſweetly you can a the privy-groome. 


Mnch morein blazoning your matchlefſe worth, . 
e* FAndcounting all yourſpecials, might Ifay-. 
t, Butnaturene'rea ſecond did bring forth, 
t [Whichto ſuch known perfe Rions can ſay nay. 
Ile ceaſe to praiſe themyleſt my praiſes make 
Younveinevof pride with (elfe-concein toakes . 
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14 The pleaſing Hiſtorie 
I will performe whatI have promis'd, Sir, 
Pleaſe yout'impart yaur Lady to my maid, 
Iſce my words your liver-wort does ftir 
Into your face, whickin your channels ftraid, 

No more of treuble then,my Lord adiew. 

'T his courteous daore divorcerh me and you. 


Away flings ſhe,and leaves my Lord alone, 
More-penfvethen a widow, which bedewes.. 
Her husbands corps with tcares, a womans moane 
Or then the Lapaof diſeaſed ſtewes: 
Sothat who ſaw his jigging head would ſweare, 
Wiſedome nor witeid ne're inhabie there, 


Do Rivele33oſent aſmiling glance, 
That they might hisconſentreadin hiseye 3. 
Butſceing Fuccin a ſtupid trance, 
He was poſleſt with cquallphrentezy, 
The mother came to th' reſcue,and well nigh: 
Sent her own wit to beare theirs company, 


Faine wonld he tell the cauſe of his diſaſters, 
And eagerly her parents ſtrove to knowit, 
Yet ftrangely,them this paſſion over-maſters, | 
That Seiches they could aske, nor he could twin 
As though an I-cubw with yaprovs :hrongs, 
Enclaſps their. bofomes, and na-voyc'd their 
' (tongues 
At lengch'Don Fuco cry'd, Bel'ama cruel, 
What evil planetrevelld at thy birth, 
Oc what incenſed god provided fucll | 
'T'o makeme feelc hells rortures upon earth? 
Was there no. way to puniſh me for fin, 
Aux by amaid? No, gberc ow woes begins 


$— 
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"When TI with admiration view*'dher face, 


I boldlydurſt give any tongue the lye, 
That dar'd to ſay, with ſuch (upernall grace 
There dwelt one Arom nf this tyranny. 
Bur =—— if that virgines Hierogliphick#be 
Of love and nuldneſle, take them all forme; 


1'le make a caſement with this ſtcely blade, 
In my full breaſtthrough which my ſcule ſhal peep, 
And make my heart in ſanguine 1iquor wade, 
And intrals all in juyce of hver ſteepe. 
Nay ,ftraight-way give hells Ferry-man his pay, 
For wafting me o're black Cocytus Bay, | 


Or unto Proſerpine Tle poſt a ſprite, 
To fetch m* a cup of moiſt oblivion, 
Wherewiththe Fairy Queene exiled quice 
Fury from her ſtout knight, and Oberon, 
T hatI not onely may forget diſgrace, 
Bur qute forget Iever ſaw her face. 


Let nor, ſayes Rinel-4, a pecviſh girle, 
Hany fetters on your heart, un: une your foule.: 
Dwels there not conrage with a worthy Earle, 
Blinde Cxpids bow and quiver tocontroule. 
Mv Lord.take heed,the .quinting boy works trea- 
By pafſions to diveſt your foule ofreatol, (ſon, . 


He by bs. ſhye infinuations oft 

A good opinioninthe heart doth wir? 

The moſt obdw ate are by him m de ſofr, 

An homage pay to Love their ſoveraigneſin, 
_ n-r hurts the Flint, bue Cupidcan 
Wick Games r0 ciavlers waſte the Flinry man, 


gs. 
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16 Thepleaſins Hiflorie 
A wily fiſher-man hath ſtore of baitecs, 
Wherewith for Amoriſts he wiſely angles, 
With glittring pompe- he for thiambitions waites; 
Thegreedy Carle witk filyer twiſts entangles ; 
T he filke-laſcivious with a wanton eyc, 
The anſtere Stoick with amodeRt Fye. 


The ftudious Templant he with Ergocalles; 
T he grave prectfian with a matrone g'a-e, 
Thevertuous minde.with vertuc-he enthrallcs, 
A landed heire witha bluſht-lilly face. 
For Eptcurean love he wifely trowles, 
Withſpiced rarities and frothing bowles. 


The crofle-1dorers he with croſſing catches, 
Yet ſtrange it is that croſſing ſhould joyne hans, . 
Batto Sir Love-all, all are equall matches, 
Grace, beauty,feature, honour,vertue,lands, 
This has adainty hand; that, lip,or eye, 
T his chaſte,thatſecming, that will not deny. 


Noneare love-free, unlefle uncapable | 
Ofthoſe choyce'bleflings Venus fale- ſonne proffers; 
None,wkom age,fortune,nature does enable . | 
With peeviſh noes, negle&eth Hymens offcrs. 1 
All areinclin'd to love,and all muſt bow, 
If Cupids arrow doe but write, Love tbou. 


Inveſt your noble thoughts with courage, Doy, 
Let reaſen,maugre.love, triunaphant ride, 
Millions of Ladies breathin Albion, 
Have moreR ofe-lillies; and lefſe tore of pride, 
He warrant though Bellama now ſay noe, 
Shee'} finde exe long,denyall was bes for. 


*- <= ee 
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[ih 1 queth Dov Fuco,with a far-fercht figh, | 
'hich all thttime was drencht o*re-headin griefe, 
5. hal to black Corytus yet drawne nigh ? 
hereareth'Elizian ſhades,thon tottred thiefe? 

Call Rbadamanthus forth, juſtice Lie have, 

Or in his breaſt my ſteele thall dig a grave, 


all forth the Furies with therr ſnakie haires, 
ale-cheekt Erynais and her filter Hagges, 
ell Nemeſis Ie fetch her downe the fRtaires, 

\nd try what truth dwels in her wrathfall bragges, 
Diſpoyſon Vipers, Toades,and crawling Adders, 
And with their venom ſtretch her —_— 

ers, 

\ Bid Cerberus belch from his triple jawes, 
> Þ\ barking thunder which the earth may ſhake : 
le fetch the Dragons and the Scorpion 's pawes 
From the fall Zodiaque, her face to rake, 
: Come forth Demagoras, thy cunning try. 
? To matqucall beauty with a leprofie. 


e willno more our Lilly-temstranſplanr, 

nd {et our Roſes on their cheekes and lippes, 
heir fairneffe ſhall not hence ſurpaſſe the Ante, 
I heir crymſan dyethe brick or writhled hips, 

* Beauty hall be exil1de,defpighr ſhall end her, 
Ocelſe wee'l change her to another gender. 


rs; 


The Thracian Harper was a filly Aﬀe, 

hat for his wife paſt through the S1ygien Rench, 

The Club-m2ns foelerie did his ſurpaſſe, 
hat ſpun and carded for a Lidia wench.(itrumper, 
T he Greekes were fooles, that for a light=skire 
Chang'd the Nil yial to a lowd-monthd trumpet, 


þ} Toves 


g& * 
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Teves Black-ſmith was no privie Counfcller, 


Tomariy Venw-torthe fore-head flagge, 
The jolly Huntsman ſure did ſomething erre, 
Tolee 3 goddeffc and become a Ragge. | 
Tove was no golden ſhowre,ſtre *twas agull, 
Nor e'rerransfornt'd hindſelfe into a Bull, - 


Peace good my Lord, Pon Rive'ty3ofſayes, pl 

Whatuncoth paflion doth your ſeule en-crance, 

Your words are like the Bacchinalian laycs, 4 

Wherewith the Prieſts ther god of wine enhanee, | 
What,man,though this fon(l ſhe from you did far! 
Another'l ſay, My Lord,with ail wy kcart. 


Obſerve the pra&iſe of Doves maſculine, ' 
Which woo wes females, with I come to woe, 
Not ina fit of woman cry and whine, 
Straight roanethe: h1ſte 3fthe ſayes noe. 
If to one face, our ſtock of love we ope, 
Wepinion Cupids wings,and fetter hope. 


Bellama flights; what then 2 ſhallwe conc)nde, 

All wemen will deny you their ;flent? 

A ſtrangeinduion; Call all Ladics lewd: 

ICaule +l0r18 and lome few to Venice went 

| AmonsRt athonſand maids, theres ſcarcelytwo, | 
: As coy Billamanow hath done,will doe. . 


Wherefore created were thoſe glorious lights, 

Which in the azure krmamecn. appeare ? 

Why was daycs Charrioter with luſtre dight ? 

Onelyto guild with rae his proper Spheare? 
No,tolend brightneflc to the borrowing lampes, 


Andcleare the earth from nights obfeuring _—_ 


VVED\. id 
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y has Dame Nature ſo much brightneflle lent 
o Diamonds, Topazcs, and other gems ? 
Doely renrich themſclyes? no, ro augraent 
he glory ot our rings and Diadems, | 
The Oftridge for himſelfe wearesnot kis plumes, 
Nor for's owne noſe the Civet Cat perfumes, * 


T 


Do on our ſpruceſt Ladies, matchlefle graces 
Vere not beſtowed,to delight them(elves, 
pandora was not treaſuridupin faces, 
ee: fo bring content wmnto poſſeſſing elves, 
tar! Bur *cauſe onr Here's ſhould the comfort finde 
| Of winning beauty and awillng minde. 


he maid of Babylor ,I know , wasfaire, 
ind richin all the lineamencs of beauty; 
et w2S ſhe kinde,which did not them empnire, 
Bu ſhewd ro Nacures heſtes her forward duty: 
For Narures bounty beſt requicedis, 
By yeelding free aflenc to Hy mens vlifle. 


he Qnecn of Carthage dexre reſpeRts beftowd 
pon the Rtragghng Prince ofrnin'd Troy. 
boyce love unto Leander, Hero thowd : 
he Cy >rian goddefic woo'd her ſappey boy, 
All travghr with pircy, but that peevithgirle, 


'Oz 
| Bout whoſe ſleck walte hels vipers winde'& twirke, 


or ſuch examples wants our lateſt age, 

Of virgine-lovers theſe toparallell 

hoy ev'ry way, thoſe former equipage, 
ith whom records and moderne pamphlets ſwel, 
Thencourage Don,fearenotto Ende a face; * 
That kach more pitty,and more loye!y grace, 
| Much 
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F _ Mucheaſc (quoth Fuco) tomy love-fick heart, 
My Lord, is by your ſage adviſement brought, 
For I ſuppos'd, the I dakian yonkers dart, 
Had feſtred ſo,nocaſcment could be bought : 
T on her lookt through ſuch a pleaſing glafſe, 


As though that ſex jinher contrafted was, 


I thought t have ſent my Thyſick Door forth 
Vnto his Herball, ro addrefle wy il1, 
T*ask e/E£ſcut:pizs for ſome earth- horne worth, 
Which might accompliih my intended will, 
But thattis ſayd, Apollo once complaind, 
Noe hcatb to cure loves {eyers could be gaind, 


WhiiRt an option of her matchleſſe grace, 
Scorched my boſcene with affeRians gleames, 
Mine eyes nic're ſtraggled to another face, 
Nor conld I bathe my thoughts in Lethes ſtreames; 
But now Ile ſound retrait, reclaime my minde, | 
No catch a falling taaxe, nor graſpe the winde, | 


This ſaid,with ſparkling ſack he wafht the lane, 

Which tothe Limbeck of his leades, 

Health to Bellamg,anda health againe, 

"Till, where his feet, his winged Bever treadcs, 
So well he took his ſack without a toſt, 


That *ſſtead of kifling her,he kiſt the poſt, 


Diſpaſſiond quite ,as in a breathleſſe calme, 
Don Rivelez70 bids Don Fuco diew, 
But hooted lowdly like a ſhrill-ton'd ſhalme, 
When his ſwift Reed rooke farewell ol his yiew. 
Accurſing Fate,and railing on his daughter, 
Which might beget in Heraclitus laughter, _ 
ave 
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Havel (ſayes he) ſuch Craſſias heapes of gold, 


Cendcmn'dto {leepe in iron-r1bbed cheſts? 

Did 1 delightin veſtments courſe and old, 

, PE Wherein 41nthropophages bave dug them neſts ? 
Nay,witht there were no tayerne-juyce,or ſports, 
Or change of faſhions, but in Princes Courts ? 


Have I ſate brooding o're my treaſur'd plate, 
| And ſum'd the ſurpluſage of each yeares rent, 
Confin'd my ſpendings toa weekly rate, 
Enjoynd a penance when th'allowance ſpent ? 
, And when an Earle tur*devery grace to win her, 
| Sheflights his vowes, nor gales not gold —_ 
(her, 
But fince ſke lights my matches, I will match her, 
She ſhall of peevithneſle the harveſt reape, 
nes;F Since rhis Doys matrchleſic fortunes could not catch 
e, | Ihall erelong make her affetions cheap, (her, 
de. | Herloveſhall Roope rocourt a commen Farme, 
{ A Lordhipthen ſhall ſcorne to fold an arme, 
! 
My Lord, her mother Lady Ardaſayd , 
| A parents 1re ought not to force aflent, 
Wealth blend with vice can ne're diſheart a maide, 
To whom bleſt vertue 18 the choycecontent. 
T here*s other tings doe maids affeQions ſlirre, 
Behde aMannour,and a Plesſe you Sir, 


Madame (quorh he)in yaine you doe excuſe 
Your daughters folly with your friendly aire, 
The next I offer the ſhall not refule. 
airrah, goe harnefſe ſtraight my wheeling chaire : 
Hetry ifleflecontent and pleaſure dwells 
ave In Princes courts, thenin Monaſtick cells. 


hen 


22 The pleaſing Hifforie 
When he was coach'd,the Lady Arda went F 
To faire Bellan', bedew'd with ſtreaming teares, Þ 
The gods, ſayd ſhe, haveravel'd thy content, 
Sotrowes uncomtort will thy rirgiae yeares : F 
For unto Darwey docs chy father haſte, 
Where he will vow thee evycrlatting chaſte, 


Madam, ſayes ſhe, I feed on nought but gall, 

Aloes and Rue, 'cauie ot my tathers wrath, 

Th'vccafon though of his diſpleaſure, ſhall 

With Baycs,in ſtcad of Cyprefſe, ſtrew my path, 
When vertue icales the contra, welcome Hymer 
Bur till thargever ſhall my heartdeny men, 


Thus ſate they parling : Lady Ardaurg'd 
Producing realons te enforce allent ; $ 
Bellamaan{wer'd,beg'd, excus'd, and purg'd 
Herſelfe from blamec,by urging love, content, 

Bur urging and cxculing, ler them fit, 

And ſce the father champing oa the bir, 


Whecomming to the cage of virgine-pride, 
Kaockt at the wicket with the iron ctow, Y 
To whole ſmall neck white phillets nere were tydeſÞ 
Which in more ancient dayes &id child-bed ſhow, 
He rapt ſo hard, the ſound did fright the aire, | 
Yet ill none came, none was not lockt in prayer, 


Atlength the Tanitor, of ſtature Large, f 
Wich Crozier ſtaffe,girt ina haire-cloath Frock, | 
Whoſe meagrelookes did call for Charons Barge, 
And all whoſe body was a Capleſſe ſtock, 
Came,and with churliſh voyce,demanded who 
With (uch flrill hok's rejoyc't theur cavill = ? 
rien 
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Friend, ſaycs my Lord,my errand wings my ſpeed, 
Speakes highimportance withthe Priorcſle: 

1 hou in theſe Angell-lookes my haſte mayRt read; 
Helre me to th*preſence of the Abbateſfle. 

The Porters heart ſoone ſtept into his eye, 
Tuning his language to aquick reply. 


3 


My Lord,ſayes he, obedience is my duty, 

Vhilſt your commands ſpeak in ſo high a tone, 
etleſt your ſ;aooth chind zouths lay ttege to beauty, 
. EYour Lordſhipſpight of ſtate muſt walk alone, 

nel I am an Eunnchyelſe in yaine I vow'd, 

I had miſtook my pillow in a crowd, 


Him he condu Qed tothe Kitchin,where 
Store of Anatomies imployed was ; 
ome did thecandle-ſtickes,ſome lavers cleare, 
Some ſcowred pewrer,ſome reburniſht braſle, 
| Don askesthe cauſe : the Porter him acquaints, 
'T was gainſt a Fett of high account, Al{-Saints! 
V:thin the Hall, 2 yonger ſort of Girles, 
Yet courſe enough,did bruſh yermilion lookes, 
deSome, croflles rub'd; ſome, ropes of praying pearles: 
4, {Some duitedveſtments ; ſomegtheir gnilded bookes, 
, | Some kneaded wafers,and hiseffige tampt, x 
yer} Whoſe purple ſtreames the Dragons ſulphures 
(dampt, 


Allat Don Rivelex3o were amarz'd* 
c, [And, looking,oncrub'd off a noſe of wax, 
ſecond raz.'d acheek, another gaz'd, 
nd pluckt from Kath' her periwigoe of flax, 
o | Oneblinded Serrat,and did rend her filke, 
One broke the cruze,and fpilt the virgine-milke, 
Don 
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24. The pleaſing Hiſtories 
Dex paſt through theſe into an inner roowe, 
Where was another rank »f virgine-(ry, 
Seine weaving Arras on the nimble loone, 


And inter-twiſting gold with tapeſtry, 


wad Weg 


ud of 


With filke of Naples twiſted in ſinsll ropes, 
Some did the Cowles embroider ſome the Copet 


Artlaft he came into anupper place, 

Climbing thereto by richly guilded aires, 

Where ſate another troope ot nobler race, 

O a quilted .Cuthions,andin Iyorie Chaire s, if 
About the center, in arobe of ſtate, 

_ The matrone Veſta of the Virgines (ate. 


__— MM 


T heſe were zmployd about farre nobler things: 
For ſome of Sainted haire did bracelets twine” | 
l . - , 
Others ſtrung Beades ro ſtint the knees of Kings: 
Some trim'd with coſtly Gems the Ladies ſhrine. [ID 
One tun'd the mulick,and a witty other, 
Footed an Avcto the Virgine-mother. 


G—— 


The grave old Matrone ctawling from her throne 
Oflndian teeth,zrcht o're with cloth of gold, D; 
Vpon her aged knees with zealous tone, n 
S1yes, Heavens meſl:nger,what is*c you would 2 Þ 
» . 
ThamazecdLord with wonder quarreJdlong, |} 
E're he could unyoyce his filegc'd rongue, ; 


- 
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Madam, ſayes he,why Pay you reverence? f 
Why are you guilty of th'adering ſin ? n 
*Tis a deluſion of your weakned ſence, d 
7 amno Cherub, Pow're,nor Seraphin : 0 
The Heraulds ſtile me Rivelez3o's Doy, ] 
Your friend and ſervant with acap and con--— I ( 


Fd 
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of Albino ave Bellamz: 


IMy Lord, quoth ſhe,excuſe my fond miſtake, 

For o're my ſight I weare a duskifh glaſfe, 

My zeale in pious ations ſure did make | 

Me give you more reſpe&s thencivill was, * _ 
But take your ſeate, andif my power orskilf;Y 
Cancrewncyour wiſhes, be youſureT will, i 


Madam, (ayes he,L hatea ſcornfull Laſſe, — 

Whom Nature hasenricht with ſpeciall Hh 
o whoſe perfeQions herrefleRing glaſls 

Is paraſite; addes pride unto her face : - 

Sa that,though Earldomes ceurt her, her &(Jdainlf 

Non-ſuites their ſervice and ker braw un-plaing, 


pet 


to your number of chaſte-zealousſhees; 
ntrance unto this girleyouchſafe I pray, 
25 : Vato your order, I the conſtant fees 
c. Dfgold and acres,and of vewes will pay * | 
Since ſhe Don ffi hted, Thave vowdtoſte* _ © 
How long ſhee'l honour the religions knee} | 


one Naoth ſhe,thoſe yirgines which my hallowd rovth 
Does canopy, my prudence does proce: | ' 
make blinde love and folly ſtand aloofe, 
> Dndallloves ——_ I doe dete@. © 
, | Great ones have oft aſſayd,bur yer my cug 
Has buried their intreatiesin the aire, 


ith godly preceprsT enrich their mindeg, 

nd makethem (which isfrare) atcighteen goods 
dmit no Roylters, onely Maids and Hindes- 
odoe them ſervice,and prepareus food. - ; + 
Pleaſe youto ſend yourdaughter ſhe ſhall be 


— | Crownd with delights of moſt tranſcendent glee] 
M [* Klearcad 


26 The pleaſing Hiftorie_ 


Heavens, ſayes Dey, crowne your enſuing dayes | 


} 
With all delights wkich wait your holy orders ; || / 
May the ſad Cyprefſe,1nd the Bridall Bayes, Ft 
Ne're ſprigge nor blafſome in your quiet borders, | 7 
He plume my ſwift endeyonrs, I'lc make haſte, 
'T< inveſt Bellawa with your habits chaſte, 


When Dons farewell had ceaſt ro move the aire, Þ| ? 
Sayes PietteFa to her virgine traine, 1 
We,with thieajoyment of this Lady faire, ( 
Shalt ſtuffe our Carkanets with mickle.gaine, P 
 Weelfiolickeit,and taſte the choycelt pleaſures 
Nor ſhall out joyes be liſted ia with meaſures, 


'T he credulous world we gull with Glver ſtrines, 

Our grave behaviours,and retired lives, 

When wein naked truth are Libertines, ( 

'And taſte the pillow-joyes of ſprightfull wives, Þ 5. 
Whenthrough the vault our luſly ſhayelings pac 
All thechoyce meaſures of delight rachale, Þ| 


"Thus Icave then with their haire-lacke crownes, A 
And (ee g—_ ariy'd at home, | Is 
Who by thattimme had plaind his brow from frow: O 
'And all be-calmd with ſugred words doth come : H 


 Thentelshis Lady he had found atowre, 4 
Would gyard Bellema from Ioves yellow ſhowrep * 
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Servants arepoſted to-rheold Exchange, 
Others toſellers of the filke-wormes ſpoyles, 
Some to-bricke Proteuſſes,fmitke Taylorsrange, N 
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| Someto rhe Stationers, fomehaſte for oyles. 
One carves the image of a martyrdSaint, 
-- Another breathes a ſole with gold or __ 
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of Albino' and Bellama. 27 
| None muſt be idle, tilliamarſhaldrankes, k 
| All things be ordred for this yirgine-yow, e 
| Farew all ye ſpongie teates, and puft-paſte flankes, 
Bellama's bridall rede is lighted now. Nx 
Her husband is MIrginitie, yetlooke, +(booke. 
Her beads for rings, for ſongs ſhee'I change her 


The Coack is harnefled, Be[lama come, 8.980 
The father ſayes, Hence with thac dew of griefeg 
Give not a' ſad adiew untoour home, © 4 7? 
Butin thy thoughts let comforcrule as chiefe, - 
reel Shecray'd a bleſſing en her globe-like joynts,', 
Thencoacked thither where her Sire appoints, 


As the ſweet-voyced Philomcle does fie”. . © 
I'th piked Eglantine,withſorrow dreft; 

'Cauſe ſome rade Sylvane in a raging fit, 

$natcht her faintckickens from their downy neſt; * - 
ack Sodidthe Lady Arde dight with mourning, 
Deplore Bellama's lofle with her returning. - 


- [As whenſlye Reynaldin his widened jawes, 
* Is ſeizing on the gimbly-friskinglambe, 
way Or whenthe Tyger with his ſharpned pawes, 
, BHath caught the infant of the becking aamme, 
And then the Shepheardscare prevents the ſharks, 
vr One lowdly howles, the other hoarſly barkes, © 
So ſemblably,when as the waiting crew, ; 
Saw thedeparting of their golden age, 
e [One oe Bellama,with eye-dew,adicw, 
' * Another vgriefunlocktthe phrenzic cage {bands; 
Some tore their haire, ſome rem ſthejt ſhovldring 
Some thwackt their breaſts,and wrung their oyhe 
C 3 (hands, 
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25 Thepleaſing Hiſtoric 

But allin vaine, their Indiay Mine was gone, 

;T heir minting houſe depriyedofthe ſtampe, I, 

'T heir coſtly gerames were chang'd to pebbell RoneS; 

TheirH emiſphere forſaken by their lampe, 
Saturne's exilde, Fove awes this maflic Ball, 
Andaow:the Iron age un-goldeth all, 


!Thewandring wheeles be-ftud with Iron knobs, © 

[Poſted Bellamgtothe Virgin-rower, 

Which freed her from the noyſe of ſervile throbs F 
Is entertained like a goddy power, 

; Ledbythe ſeeming Saints, unto the place, 
Where ſate Pax3ella with a Matrone grace, 


Tf Rivelez3o's preſence frighted them, 
Much more they at Bellamg were amaz'd: 
They caldher Phenix,beautics onely $00, 
And all with fixed tapers on her gaz'd: 
Some had a meane,ſome curigus were before, 
Buc her ft Gght ſhewd ſcltc-conceit the dere. 


For as when Tithons bride breakes out afarce, | 
'And through th'expanſe ſpreads forth her yongeliffp 
She bydegrccs,pops our cach twinkliog ſtar, (ligh 
And dims atlengthche miſtrefle of the night. | 
As winter Chappel-clarks,when prayers are doney » 
Diſ-light each flazing wax, ot tallaw Sug, | 


So when Bellama brightly did appeare, 

With mourningrayes inthe Monaſtick hall, 

She vail'd each face tharmoved in that ſpheare; 

And further, by degrees un-faced all. | 
Nay,attbelaſt,chemiſtreſſe of therraine,  .. 
Looks ike pale Zhobr jaker dackned waide: 


od. wo 
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of Albino axd Bellama, 25 
And as dayes Prince, light luſtres archy-beame, 
Lends ro the Moone her filver mid-night rayes, 
'SAs from the Ocean watry eutrent- ſtreame, | 
honghev'ry cadent to that Chaos ftrayes, 

As to aroome be-fog'd with miſtsof night; 
Th'incenſed weckcs dolend a mid-day light,” 


$0 toeach brow, Belama's brow gives white, 
*: Flpcv'ry check, Bellama's check gave roſies : 
| o ev'ry eye, Bellama's eye gave fight: 
3 Flocrv'ry breath, Bellama's breath gaye pokes F 
To ey'ry part, Bellama's part gave grace z 
Toev'ry tace, Bellama gave a face, 


Some cald her goddeſle of the'Cyprian Te, 
Some ſayd Troyes ruine was untombd againe, 
Fome her the ſeIfe-enamourd boy did ftile, _ 
Some ſayd the Boat-boy did delude their traine, ' 
One nam'd her thus, one ſayd ſhe was another, 
Burall confeſt ſhiexceeded Eupids morhers 


he aged Patronefle with palſt'd lips, 

. qPdurtred a welcome to ker lovely gueſt, _ 

le ratthat timethe Moone was ineclypſe, _ - : 

O ich with enefecbling feares did them arreſt, * 
Some ſhrilly ſcreamd,ſome brazen pans did clangy 

BY Tocaſe her travell,and abate her pang, 4 


d when the monthly-horned Queenthad gar 
fer face againe with filverglitterrayd, 

Pave onely what the Dragons taile does ſpar, 
FOa their pale Lillies blulhing Clarret fixayd £ 
Then did the aged veyce repeatagaine, 
Welcame faixe Lady ro my Mayden-igaing,' + 
C 3. Hor 
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zo The pleafiny Hiſtories 

Her inftauration was ſomewhat irange, 

Led by gineyeſtals (for th'odde number was 

Highly efteemedin their ſacred range, 

As by the Poetin his quaffing glaflc) 
Exch ofher joyntcd Lillies one did hold, - 
Save onely thas which waites the wedding gold, 


Adernd with veſtures, white as bleached ſnow, 

A Cyprefſe mantel], eyer which was caſt, 

Solightly hang,'t would rot abide a blow, 

A milke white Ribben locktnnto ker waſte, 
Grac'd witha crucifix : her flender wriſts, 
With praying beads were wreath'd on ſable twiſts, 


Grave Pigzellanſherd her along, 
Bravely attended with ker choyſeft Nuns, 
Without Drum, Trumpetor an arme\l throng, 
Or champing courſers, or the wide -month'd Guas, 
Each held religionin ſome holy right, 
With holy water,which chedivels-tright. 


Tote the place of holy worſhip, they 
*Entred,where gawdie ſtiperſtition was, 
Saints, Altars, ſtore of crucifixes gay. 
Whoſe ſtately worths my weak expreffion paſſe. 
"Scarce was there knowne a canonized Saint, 
Which carving didnot there beger, or paint, 


41-447 wn, TRADES all the virgines pray, © 


Atthe dire 


ion of the praying Bead, 7 
Their Avt=AMavies, Santo, Salv*s ſayd, * = 2 » 
Tavoking ev'ry Saint to intercede, { 1225 
Piez7athen, Bellama kneeling downe, 
Did wreath hes cemple with the —_ 
W_ | T he 
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of Albino avd Bellama, 5x 
-FTheſerices perform'd,behinde anirongrate .. 
Appearcd breathing cowles, and walking copes, 
hoſe writhed lookes their birrhs did ante=dare, 
And change the cyphers girdled in withropes. _. 
| T heir haire had —_—_—— and flew aways 
14, | Socidtheir brainues as ſome did whiſpring ſay; 


| Vntothis Monaſtry in gloomy ſhades, 
From Croftſull Priory theſe ſhavelings pace, 
D.ftant from hence aot two Italien ſtades, 
DE Earths blovdlefle womb was wimbledall thefpace- 
Vnder the craggy rocks and champian did 
its} A road-way lye, fromyulgar prying kid. 


T his darkſome path they uſually did rread,-- 
To traffique-yich their the-ſequeſtred zeale, 
With whom for curtaine=dalhance ofr they plead}, . 
2s, Bur their ſuccefle my muſe dares not en-neale, 
T heſe loving ſportingsare nor faults,the ſim, 
Ts, wken our walleskeepe not the ſcandallints 


| Amonyſtthe holy men that hither came, 
To joyne theiriflue with the fiſter-hood, 
A yotary, Albinocal'd by name z - = 
Not Fortunes white-boy, yer of Abby-bloud & - 4 
His great-prand- father ſome few ages fince, - ; 
Ot Gla/{enbury Primate. was, and Prince," 7m, © 
His ſtature did-not reach thetip-tochetghe, -* 7510.0 
Nor with the long neckt Craves did conflias wage; 
| Something compleat by nature, net by fligke, * 
| Some twenty circled ſnakes ſum'd upkisage,'* © © 
Diſcreer as T'yro's are,had ſtore of wit, - 
nel Inihat he knew to'uſe, and husbapdity; © -- 
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By civill carriage, and his modeſt looke, 
Me guind the love ef his Lord Prioriſt, 
ce bowled,courſed, angledin the brooke, 
is pleaſure was his joy and pleaſures liſt. 
Ofc would herove ( had his content adearth) -,... 
;Throngh th'hallow belly of th'un-boweldearth; | 


Vometimes permitted; ſometimes by command || 
Erom his Lord Prior to the holy mother, 
KConvaying voyces, of the paperehand 
Oft-timesalone,ſcarce ſorted with another. 
The Matron did with courteous eye reſpe&hin, 
Knowing no ill of him, did not ſaſpc@ him. 


She oft would praiſe his Monkſhiptohertraine, - 

Calling his breaſt bleſt yertnes choyces ſhrine, 

And vewd the ſeldome ſaw ſuch beauty raigne 

(VYpona face thats pusely maſculine, 

> And'twas notcommoen athis yearestofigde 
Sonar aperion with ſopure a minde, 


's 8 A". "Ir 
{I |  THece'd freedame of diſcowle,not privacie, 
77  KFeſts, ſporting;langhter and lip dalliance; 
JOft on Bellema would he fix his eye, | 
d ſhe to him would anſwer glance for glance. 
They gazd ſo leng andoft,uull they didtye 
i keir hearts together onely by thecye, | 


WLoves fever ar the caſementsof the ſouls. 


atring,eaflamed every ſecrerpart, 
Thar paſton now his reaſon doth controule, 
with the gyvesof Love cn-chaineshis heats 


| Andy alking with Bard:no,ſceking pleaſures, 


, 
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lng ia loſtie meaſwee. 
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To his Companionin prayſe 
of BELLAMA», 


reh, TD0 f freyontowri hills, you ſpreading trees, 


W bich wrap their lofty beads in clouds? doft [68 
Ton houſe of little worth, andleſſer beight ? 
| Doft thinke a Tewell of ten thanſaxd weight. 
| Can awell within that ſootie Carkenet? 
"| Doft think thegawdie Suneach night does ſet. 
x" || Andriſeth from yon roofe? Doſt thinkrhs Moone 
*. Þ With double borne, .and glittring tapers, ſoone , 
8 Williſue thevce? Didſt ever ſeean eye 
W bich checkt the beames of awfull Majeſy? | 
| Doft thinke an earth-borne beauty can be found, 
W bich darts forth luſtre from the ſullen ground, 
T's kiſſe the glorious Skies? or canſt thou thinks. 
"| The Queene of beautie dwells in fuch a chinke? 
Doſt thinke? tis poore ;why. doe. I queſtion fot © 
4 Thiudar'{t confirme all this by. oath, I know, 
| Since my Bellama's there, all lije, all breath, 
Whoſe preſence can enlive the ſoule of death, 
Deſpight of ſickly. Nature : ſhe is ali faire 
And truly. meriteth Bellezza's chaire, ' 
All thiſe faire rreaſares which diſperſed lys 
*T'wixt Poles and Parallels pay tohereye - 
And, with her ſpan, contrafedin ber meet, 
As radiant ved, white, ſmooth, ſoft n1ch,and ſweer, 
Sbe is the worlds Epitomy and foule,. 
And with her inch ofearth, qut-worths the wholg 
Shee's beauties Archy-fount : as rivets ſmall 
Borrowfromgreatercurrents,and they all 
Pay tribute to the Ocean, juſt ſo 


E: The dinanagr ſhafts of wn Cupids Bow; 
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Borrow from brighter, thc brighteſt pry 
Homage uvto Bellama, beauties day. bw 
I tell thee, there's hot owe ſmall worth of bers, Þ a 
Bat loudly ſayes, that foppiſh nature erres . 
Tx other beauties : nor ts this all, for why? | 
Her tboughts pluck ſtarres 1d dirk th'imperialls%ie. 
#ertue aud Beaut:e both : why *t's as rare r 
As froſts in Tune,or Comets in the aire, 
As Crowes in Aſich, @E «lus want pufics, 
Or ſhe re aur want Geneva rvfes. 
Tet my ellam' ofone and ove unites 
'T be beauteous colzurs noble red a»d whites, 
With keavens iſſue, Verive : dar'j] then d-ny, 
If not divine, ber balfe a Deitic? | 
T'ip Cyntbis's bornes with wonder , windeal ul, | 
And mount the ſaddle of awirgedcluud : 
Then circleeqth, and ſee if thus canſt finde 
Halfe ſuch . foatare withſo rare a minde.. 
T know when thon returaſt1hau'lt ſay with me, 
Boilama's beautie is a A. percec. | 
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Thus he toreckes .and buſhes did diſcover, 

The ſecret flames which ſcorcht his heated breaſt, 

Though he as yet was nota yocall lover, 

Bur-hrowded his cloſe loyern ſmiles and jeſt ; 
Yet Fortune ftentimesdoes Venus _ 


Hee gorkp. freedomeinan cyc-lefle place, 


For 


And if ſharp frofts didin her abſence ficale” > 


__ 


{| For there a Turkes Elyyium was the Kage 
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of Albino azd Bellama. 


0K 
Whereonthe Virgines ated parts of marth, - þ on 
Which Natere did wich nobler gifts engage, © * 
Aad decked:more than other parts of carth >— * 
And Bellam's breath.was {uch 8s powerfull thivg;, 
It here Eid keepe aneverlaſting ſprings\.. '' + * 


The anery poffings of cengealing Eaſt3- i 
And ſturdy North;cold Winters ftouteſt royſterhy.” 
Durſt nere of curled lockes the trees deveſt,” ** 1 Þ 
Nor e're were heard to whiftlein theircloyſters:” 
Such vernall blatts came from Bellama's moumb;, 
Kept here Favonivus;and the dropping ſovith- 


Into this place, and glaz'd'the tatlingfireames; + 
Then into chtyſtall would the ſprings congeale;,. 
Andev ry flower was rayd with filver beames: + - 
Yerif Bcildma did bnr glance hereye, 
The chryſtall and the filver thence did fiye:: 


Nay,ftrangeit was toheare the purling wet,, '* 
The ſawcie froſt with angry mnuimutex ohio; VF 
And with its conſtant jarres and raglings frer;., 
Thegthaw-to reares, and on the Yexice flide:. 

Yer oft Bellama would call in her rayes,, - © 

To viewthe filverpurles, and chrySallwayers, 
Into this zardenonce Albino gorge 
Yet ah, bur once; and met his ſoveraizne fate; 
Hoping their hearts ſhould ty the Gordien knet,, - 
He fand her beauty with ſnch courring aire: © * 


- ol 


For though he was zMonk,love did inftru@hus; 
Bad ro Lover pallare Forcyme-did conduRt hits 
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re pleaſing Bifturie_ 


ler dauncing veine, way to her heart to finde, .. * - 
ilſt cantons. ſhe ſhe her looks with red wold drefle, 
aring | her pulſe was traytor to her minde :; 
| 'For ris entruth'd by ſome,cthat by this vaine 
"We may the knowledge of affeQons gaine, 


Y 
| 
| 1 Buch knowledge gaind, he by her pulſes touch, 
| eto y8 netchide kis bufie thombes, 


"Thas he br'd a kifle, ang. found is ſuck, 

|  Whoſeſweernelle farjout-[weets Hybla's combes : 
1 ;Theacryd, give tor each lip acherry-ſweer, 

1 {dtheaathird,in which they two may meet, 


uh g heat was from thoſe kiſſes lent, 

+ an [4 voyce,and did unfreeze his rongue, 
thence defpairg exile diſcontent, 
'wade him vent what was. concealed [ ong : 
For though deſire and love each minute bid him, 
aa her beauty chid him, 


: ke, vouchſafe acourteous care 
| | Wnto Ari words, ſent froman amorous heart, 
hich ow” pres "4g hope & fears. 
c - aire Cupiasaw arte. 
ris: Thi time{reftrain'd by black diſaſters} * 
Could ne're. apply lip-love,! or yowell-plaſters. 


We phkav's to know (yer ſure youneeds.muſt know it 


ts "oF 


| {be ears (a dirinennd needs divine, (Cir) , 
bj. 2 ay ne want heart, hand, or youre to.ihow 
Wy rFyour beautyin minceyes didſbine, 


hey Ar 6/9 lor: brabgw ha drold:m :: bay nM 
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Te oftentimes with trembling thombe would preſit My! 
You 


Th: 
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ff My heart made quick reply, (ifhearts hare voyce.) ; 
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Youever have ſuch faithfull ſervants been, 
That what yon like, Ile freely call my choyce, 
For beauty brought by you,does fires teen; . 
Carry this meſſage back,tell her'tis beſt 
Thar hers thould heat my beſome, L her breaſt, ” 


Peace,peace,quoth-ſhe,ſpeak not a word offove, 
For feare my anger,ſ(cornes,and folly writes, 
Eagles love Eagles, and the-Doye the Dove : | 
Haukes brook. rot Buzzards; or rhe Vheaſant Kites, 
Equals love equals: but un-equall flame 
Is rcen'd vi.htolly,and expires with ſhame, 


Þ Truezquoth be, likenefſe does the heart encline, 


Greatneſſe Joves greatnefle, withour farther ſearch -. 
Yetcrawling Ivicsloitic Elmes en-twine, 
And:gall-lelle Turtles with the Eagles.pearch, 
I baulk yourgreatneſle; for as goed, net great, 
L homage pay and loves alarums beat.. 


Thoſe airy titles ,which ambition. ſwell; , | 
And puffe like bladdgs,ur Like bladders burſt, 
The worldlings goddefic whichincheſts does dwel,, 


| gnawne with ruſ},and makes thecheſters cuuſt, | 


Honour 1s ty'd unto the Princes eye, 
And wealthto Fortunes mutability, 


have. nat wealth {noxdoe I want) whattheht 
uſt Hywmen Roope unto the nods ofgold?: ' 

Muſt 1 yaile Bonner unto Erainmen? 

And Vertue by the Herauldbe controldet | '.,,\ 
No,love docsblaze cthenobleſt armes': and fie; * 
(Lhaj £30 manraine hejſelie, in love cane. 
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Stay,ſtay ,quoth ſhe, you will be our of winde, _ 

Me thinkesthe voyce of greatnefle (peakes delight i 

OQuc Poets onely then faigne Cupid blinde, 

When childrenof the Sun doe Ge on Night, 
Ortolly mounted on-[cariay wings, | 
Courts Queens affetions,& does gaze on Kings, 
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No,fayes Albino tis the contrary, | 

Love never is more purblinde chen rihen earth 

Joynes houſe to houle, andpedigrees doetye ' 

Scutcheons to Scu:cheons in pure vertuesdewth, 
For Regall flames bleſt goodnefle onely recnes,. 
And vertue onght to court the love of Queenes, 


Bd ww. X* Het _17 


We all arc borne for publique good: *tisvaine 

With torch-lighe co enbelliſh Titars rayes, 

Or caft our ſtock of water in the maine z 

Suchl >ve frain lawes of love and nature ftrayes-: 
Bur thoſe chat Forture hath enricht with goods, 
Should darne up natures wants,by mixing blood 


by, wi ww GO 


Was I the Ce/ar of the Romane ſtemmes, 
(Once-onely darling to the King ofskies) 
Did both the Indiespay me tribme-Gemmes,. 
P' ec not unite adouble Majeftie, 

For being no diftinRionin degree, 

She would aflume that hononr due to me. 


SheEdchide me ſooner than Idurſtcheckker, © 
And astheproverbe, quarrel forthe breeches, || © 
On ſome choyce meanethat honour Bde conferre, 
Should ſue with humble Sirs,and low beſeeches, "7 
_ © Thus was ſhe tyde to payment of refpeRs, 
, Ilicane'd with Ratolove ro mixe nogient.. 
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Where beauty doesindire, and yertues ſeale, 


Greatneſle is not requit'd to fet His hand: © 

Though greatneſle here my verrues aQs repeale ;* 

Yet vertues aRts in Cuptds courts muſt ſtand, © * 
Then where I findegrace, feature, vertges dwell, 
]'re greatnefle,wealth and honour :tolethe bell, 


Then with kinde aires life of my wiſhes ſpeake, 


-Þ Bid honour know his diſtance, wealth depart, 


Ss 


s, | 
oC 


Andletthe day of trve contentment break 
From thy cleare lips, to cherre, my miſted keart, 
O with owne circle let my armesenfold 


The ſonle of honovr, and the heart of gold. 


Sir, quoth B.{[ama, wealth isnormy ame, 

Nor does the gates of honour heave my foute,, 

I higher prize an aGtionthan a name, 

And value more 2 pamphlet than aroule. 
Where I with comelinefe finde verrne mixt, 
My love ,eyes,thonghts,are onthart objec fixe: 


I ſpeake net much of love, leſt youpreſume; 
And ſpeaka little, let you ſhould deſpaire, 
I would nothave my words-your hopes deplume,. 


|| Nor featherthem toreach the higheſt aire, 


7e; 


Iſummeup all in this, when as I ſay, 
I will not with diſdaiacs thy ſervice pay: 


Oh happy words, oh more than ſacred breath ? 
Albinolie, Bellama ſayes thou muſt: 
Confront dire Fate, andchallenge meagre death,. 
"Tis notinthem 16 moulder thee to duſt: 

Yet be advis'd,let not proud follyin, 


The conqueſt i323 great to bold as wig. 
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Our Anchoriſt with all.che words that joy Li 
Hearting a Iover,was acquainted. with, | y0! 
" AccoRis his Saint,rewardsthe winged boy, "Ir 


And congies tothe Queene. of heate and pith, Jy 
Smited and glanc*d,payd thanks, defir'da kiſſe, Þ 


And prayd time give an age unto his blifle, 0: 

| bal 

But when dayes lamp had wan the weſterne clyme, fr, 
And wrapt hisheadin.Sea-grecue Thetis lap, A 
Our lover muſt obſerve the chaunring time, K; 
And bids his Saint adiew * oh hard miſhap? 01 
Ohtis a hell to thinkwhar helliſh paine St 
True lovers by unkinde dirorcement gaine 2 | bs 

T] 

Yet by that time the. hoary headedSyre F 
Had ſum*d twelve ſixty minutes,be againe F; 
Returndt his Lady,when bright Tytans fire E, 
Was newly riſen from the brackiſh maine, T| 


And common greetings paſt amidſt their pleaſures, | 
He,inhis Ladies __ theſe lines eatrealures, T 


| . A 
F pox Bellama's walkiug in the B 
Garden, and with him: . - 

MY teeming phanke ftrives( choyce fair.) to chain p; 
Bternity to time, that nere ſhall wainez | } 
And make thoſe garden minutes ſee the Sun to 
Entombdin darknefle;and the earth un-ſpug I; 
Ere theyexpire that all ſucceding times = 
May know and tell the fibjeRof theſe rimes; I} 


Aſſt me Flora, that T may with grace T 
Worthy its honour, ſhady forth that place. —” 
Of ſpreading trees, ſweet bearbs ,and fragrant Flowres, 


Sic with peojng wither, Qu8 fied Downes. = 


e 
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'REach twigge with amorous touch embrac't his Mate, 
Like Bacchus ſacred tree his propping ſlate; 
'BOr Lvie,Elme, that neither Sun nor F inde 
"Yr 0 bis retired conclaves pafſage finde. 
. IVithin whoſe walles a halfe-nights darkveſſe dweelles, 
> [hich Satyrs growing pallaces excelles, 
0r Anchorets ſecluding Hermitage. 
- ere, like a common Theater, or Stage, 
» [Each ſpiced childe of earth in Summer robe, 
Avd Iris mantle, opes his cloſed globe, 
Knowes his appearing cue, and freely playes 
Oth' wiſht-fox preſence of your quickning rayes : 
Such perfe# wivifying influence 
EB Dwells in your lookes, Lights Chariot driven hence, 
That yqur fole preſence can create a Spring, 
From Winters frozen bands can looſe each thing, 
From Eerths entombing Sepulchre can raiſe 
Exch ſleeping Flowre to chaunt forth Maia's prayſe : 
- [This m1de amazement ſeize my minde to view 
", | Halfe-aged Winter bid ſo ſoone adiew 
To this Elyzium of the Pagans joy, | 
And Chioris with ber new-bruſht clothes fo coy 
Before, andhardly-to be wonne come forth 
| Crownd with the glory of ber ſpringing worth, 
To court our eyes : nay more,the bare-fac d Earth, 
1 Coverdwith Carpets greene,befringed round 
With filing Roſie trees, with glorious ſtore 
| Of Daxies, Suckles, Cow-ſlips ,; fiudded ore 
Like hunting Veſtes of Satoniſco greene, 
Emboſt with Gems,by Fawns and wood-uymphs Ducen 
Worne, when the tuſhed Boare, Beare, panting Hazt 
Th*unhennell rouxe, du with nimble art, 
Andleft yaur None otes ſhouldſufter ill, * 
Ayres fleeting tuns Ghryftalline frreames diſtill 
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To waſh the graſſie-tufted tapeſity, 


Which whiſtling windes with murm' tings ba{le to dry. | 


Ander) ry tender branch wheneon you tread, 
To mak? your tracing, pacing moves its bead. 
Alcincus Orchard, or that precious 100t,, 

Is hich bore old Atlas daughters golden fruit : 
Th Idalian mount where Cytherea firayd, 
Or that where Ceres luckleſſe dwghter playd, 
When as the Kang of ſhades ſurprizedber, 
Nor may the Romanes pride with this confer, 
For here ali Maia's treaſures areunitcd, 

W kick doc which ſhall, or ſences ere delighted, 

Tet ſummer dby your eye gach Flower does bul , 

Bl ſomes,ſÞrouts,opers,bloomes and chewes the cud, 
Tour preſence bearts themall : © be as kinde 

As unto them, to me ! ſhoot through my rinde. 

Shire 1brough my heart with one, one fmilingray , 

So ſhall it open Lloſſome, ſprout as they, 

Spic't with the choyceſt ſweets e're Vegus bad, 

In all the poſtures of true ſervice clad, 

Trimd with the beauties of the richeſt ſprivg. 
Allfertile too, all ſore of fruit ſhallbring : 

Tis chuyce affe Fion; that, chaſte loyaltiez 
This,vIwes; that, ſervice; and that ,conflancie, 
Made up into a noſc-g1y, circled in 

With twiſ's of love,whichyouth and wertue ſpir. 
Then Breath and Ray, make andaccept the Pojic, 
And ſedie acontrett rmixt the Lily" and Kofie, 


Ty 
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*Kgn-ſpheared thus with virgines, oft he would 
Y. 7 «ll prerty tales, fraught with conceited mirth, 
\BDiſcourſe of forraigne ſtates: ſometimes ua fold 
WA ſudden jeſt,may give to laughter birth : 
JT Thustobeguilethe time be oft would doe, 
And unſuſpeRed did his Lady woce, 


[Then privately ſometimes with ker wonld walke 
[Along apayed way,where lofty trees 

{Bore onely witnefſe of their am'rous ealke, 

| Plaiting their branched pride, that none might ſee, 
| Andleſtquickenvie ſhould their dalliance (py, 
] Theraſclvesabout the trees the brambles tye, 


{ Hee inſoft whiſpers did he court herlove, 

| And trove by oath their loves torarifie. 

| Madam, ſayes he,thsreaſon may. youmove, 

| That day and malice have too many eyes, 
When my lips are ſeald,and I attempr invaine, 
Toſend the children of my teeraing braine, 


| Not halfe fo vigilant the Dragon was, 
'| Which Colchos tzearure watchr as 13 your Wane, 
" © $5 rhar they mnt through Argus head-<peece paſſe, 
| Which ſeeke here to enkindle Cupids flame. | 
TI know your jealous Matrone does diſcover 
How my faint heart about your breaſt does hover, 


Sir, ſayes Pcllema, there is no ſuch haſte, 
Time will appojat our loves ſome fitter feaſons, 
- & My farker moſt ungirdle firſt my waſte, 
Love will not be repeld by force, but reaſons * 
And more, you know it is in vaine to ſtrive, 
Heres no eſcaping this Monaſtick hive, 


& * 


44 The pleaſing Hiftorie 
When as the third dayes Sun,three houres or more, 
Our Zenith-has behinde him left, hithes 
Returne, and IT will meet thee ; not before : d ML 
My thoughts (quoth he) doe in your abſence wither; | W 

Pincht with the ſharpeſt blaſts cold winter breathes Ti 
But-your ,your looks my heart with blofoms wreathes 


That foolifh glafſe which meaſures time with ſand, 


Enough of gravell has to meet ayeare, W 
With Icfler trouble I could Hermes wand, 
Than the ſad torture of your abſence beare: Le 


Change then thoſe houres ro minutes;dayes,to day: Sy 


If you ſay 't ſhall be ſo,time muſt obay, 


Als! quoth ſhe,my faith is not ſo Rrong, 
it othinke reality with language dwells, 

Nor can I think you count thoſe minutes long, 
Whenyou'rempleyed with your Beads and Bells, 
Yet t' hasthe face oftruth, Ile therefore try 

If time will pay ſach duty tomine eye, 


] '» > C) 


Theſe words have lent my body anew ſoule, 
And ſhot (quoth ſhe) a fire through every veyne, 
Doubt not,your voyce times circle can controule, 
And make the Sunne his haſty Tennets reyae, 
Nay more ,me thinks m'enlightned eyes diſcover 
*Bout you the gods with vailed bonnets hover, 


tl > t& wed 


I'm halfe perſwaded,'twas not blaſphemy 

For me to ſay your nedcanrayell Fate, 

Thaw into Chaos this firme globe of dry, 

Beckan the phaners,and their towres un-ſlate. 

Me thinkes I ſeethe Sunnaild ro hissky, 

Va-nath his Carre and throw his whip-ſtaffeby 
PST 4 Peace, 
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Peacezpeace, quoth ſhe, Albjzo, thou doſt rave, 
Why dwels ſuck language on thy wretching tongue? 
Wiltthou juſt vengeance force te digthy grave ? 
Thia kſt thou ſterne Fate will ſuffer tuch a wrong? | 
Pinnion thy words,Jet them not ſoare (o high, 
Leſt they ſhould gaſh the clouds,and ope the sky, 


We muſt not play with ſharpes,nor kifſe the flame, 

Dally with heaven,or up-braid the gods, 

Left their juit anger make their powers tame 

Such ſawcie ſcandals with their plagues and rods, 
Then wing nomare Bellamdfs name,butler 
The Pearle be called Pearle, the Iet bur ler. 


Goc home inclouds, leſt Enyy ſee thy face, 
And come not till thoſe minutes taske the watch, 
Madam, ſayes he, Ile bid them mend their pace, 
Tisjuſt with-lovers eyery haire ro catch, 
T hatdights occaſions brow change date for date, 
Eatrench ſometimes upon the rights of Fate. 


Yer your command ſhall ſtand, Ile not tranſgreſſe,? 


But watch the hand untill it joyne the houre, 
And all my paths with gloomy ſhades will dreſle, 
That undiſcoverd Imay winthis boure : 
May all the bleſſings whicha lovers voyce 
Breathes en his Lady, waiton you my choyce, 


Here did they meet re rivet faſt their heart, 

Where not a breath theirpriyate joyesdiſturbe; 

They thoughtnoeye a ſawcieraydurſt dart, 

Or any voycehad power theirloves to curbe. 
Se credutous arelovers, and {o faine 


Torkeircopjeures would conguſian's ane | 


4.6 The pleaſing Hifforie 
But this bright Sun of joy eclypſed was, bs 
And pitchyclouds their glorious sky did ſmutch, 
Thea Venus joycs were like to Venice glaſſe, bs 
PFoore glaflc-like toyes that periſh with a touch, Þ| x 
A Guardians anger,or a parents frowne, 
Nips loves freſh bloſlomes,and a wiſh uncrowne, 


The jcalons matrone from hertowring loft, 
O're-looke th'ambitious rrees which kem'd them in 
Or'e-heard their vows, their ſighs, & language ſoft, 
And ſaw how Cupidleapt from skin toskin, 

| The traſhque of their li ns how-thin balmes, 
l Didglueand cement fait their melting palmes. 

| 

' 
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When ſhe perceiv'd theprogreſle oftheir love, 
Religious careimpanneld ſtraight a Iury 
| Ofthoughts and plots, this ſtranger coremove, 
x Soethed with profit, and enflam'd with fury, 
4s Vſh'ring her Janguarge with athreatning frowne, 
4 
| 
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She ask'd her bufines with tbar ſhaved crowne; 


Why was that ſickly yoyce, whoſe feeble gales 

Can raiſe no ecchoes,hand,and elbow chat, 

Eye-dialogues diſcourſe, and wanton tales 

That way of am'rouſnefle,and this, and that ? 
Speak truth Bellamayhas thy hearr as voyce, 
Decree that youthſull monk thine only choyce ? 


kT... HH . at 


i} Bellama ſtartled at this ſudden newes, 
 Yerdidheranſwersall conſiſt of noes, 
/ Burtyetalas/her kloud obſerv'dthe cucs, 
And call'd by guilr, her Lilly bankes ore-flowes ; 
iq Se that though ſhe with ſetled yowes denyde, 
i Yetto the eye her bluſkes guilty cryde, a 
if - 1e 
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'" {When as the matrones Euſie eyes had'tcad- 


ne, 


e? 


en 


Love on her cheekes in bloudy lerters writ, 
She aSkt her why blind folly thus had lead 
Her reaſon,'gainſt ecligion, Rate or wit ? 
Oc if ſhe aceds mult love, why did ſhe ſcowle 
Vpon ſtate-ſattens,and embrace acowle ? 


Bel/ama to excuſes turf'd her aire, 

Framing pretences for her amorous ſaith, 

But yet alas, ſuch was Paxyclia's care, 

From her excuſes ſhe with-held her faith, 
And with a yoyce ſhrill and as fierce as thunder, 
Sware the would knap their filly loves in ſuader, 


Thoſe ſcarlet gowns,which doomeofenders,death, 

Or the proſcriptions of the Romane ſtate, 

Had not the tithe of that affrighting breath; : 

Although they weakned hcl|,and rhreatned Fate, 
As had theſe words whick feeble love did ſhiver, 
Snap his weak ftrings, & crack hisempty'd quiver 


But all this while, Albino ſate with pleaſure, 

And on histrencher joy and mirth attend, 

Nor todelight will he allow ameaſure, 

As, at one fitting he his ftock would ſpend. 
Nay, if he (ſept, hedream'd of nought butrings, 
Gloves,fans,masks,moukies, & ſuch pretythings. 


And when thetime of his approach approack'r, 

His eye did travell with the Dyals hand, 

Then ſtarted up to {ee Don Phebus coach't, 

Bad him make haſte,and at that minute ſtand, 
That this bleftd1y may count more moments flight 
Thancouldthe Rour Alcides geniall night, . 
ur 
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But oft we ſce before a ſudden daſh, 

Fhe Sunſalutes the earch with hotteſt gleames? 

So here before misfortunesharſheſt Laſh, ; 

Ioy on Albino ſhot his choyceſt beames, 
Thatevety thought was crowned with a Rarre, 
Andrid with Yenas in het filver Carre, F 

Roſe out oth'yault, with love and hope aduſt, 

And inconceit fed on his future ſweet, (juſt 

Thinking what moſt may pleaſe, not what's moſt 

And with what phraſe he ſhould his Lady greer, 
Vowing in this full heat of laſt and pride, 
Totry how falt Bellama's girdle's tyde, 


Br 
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But as eur Alchymiſts doe tudy much, a 
Spend all their wits and wealth to finde thatſtone, | 
Which baſer metals doth en-gold with touch, a 
(As he which once did awethe Phrygian a _. A 
And whenthey long have dreamed ofa maſle, 
Their filyers'sturnd to tin, their gold to brafle, 


| Tuſtſoow Amoriſt tuft full with hope, , 

” Cameto this walke for his expe&ed treaſure, 
The chryſtall caſements of his ſoule did ope, ! 
 Toletin th*obje& of his joy and pleaſure; | 
But when he thought tthave found hislovely lafſe, if / 


Hislove was Lady-ſmocks,his Lady grafle, " 
He ſcarchtwith trier caregeach buſh andbowte, ÞK© 
Theadid the Fairy King, and Hob his man, Del 
Throwing his eyes intocach branched towre, be 


Andmidit the ſharpned pikes of bramblesran, be, 
Prickt forward with deſire, enrag*d with ſpite, b 
And venteth here what love and bateen dice _B/ 

WT "Yea 
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Upon his Bellama uſing and for= 
faking the Walke. 


Hen walking 1fſentforth my watchſulleyes, 
| To fetch in objedts, like Bellena's ſpies, 
long this ſwellirg way, which checkerdwas = 
Y ith ſmooth=fac*t pebbles, not with pikedgraſſes 
Bellama pac*r, whoſe onely pacivg ſet 
\6Þ £27! the paved walked Coronet 
f Flora*s pride,Carnations,Tulips,Lillies, \ 
anfies, Pinkes, Roſes, Daffa-down- dillies: 
[ay more,me thozght I ſaw therubbiſh way, 
Saphirs, Pcarles, Kubies, Onix-ſlones, out-ray 
ve very chanmell prazd of ber bleſt weight, 
"weld up with pride unto tberidges height 
lo i/ſe her feet,and made the way an alley, 
Vith this choyce Faire mine eyes (ab) once diddalley, 
(atures Epitomy gwhoſe carious brow 
Vas like a ſmoothed mount of bleached ſnow, 
't whoſe cleare foot Nature divine did place 
wo Diamonds,which did enlightenall her fate x 
that twas like thoſe orbes wherein dee [Iray 
7 planct-lampes,or Cupids ſucking way, 
"d from theſe gemmes ſuchſuver vayes wereſent, 
ſe, | bich hatcbed ore her light acccutrement. 
* *W0tbat dull fancies would have thought ſhe had 
' Cambricke,Huland, or pure Lawvebeen clad. 
ray I, at firſt,thought it bad Cynthia bix 
Deckt in her brothers ſun=ſhine Ermilin, 
be ſhot ſuch glorious beames : but now alas! 
bees gene, ſhee's fled, audio,the mournirg grafſe 
bayd already , andth*ungemdſ/tone 
feathers catch to fly where ſhe is gone, 
ug tht TD : 


on 
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The branched Beech,theOke,and towring Aſh, 


Bend þoth their browes and boughes my face tolaſh> 
The angry thornes my bands though armed, ſcratch, 


And teſty brambles at my weſtures catch : 
(hich was before the curſe of humane ſin, 
But now by her ,out+ſmeld the Eglantine ) 
IT wonder-flrucken, askt aholy Thiſtle 

# hich with hi ſharpnedpikes began to brifile ; 
A Bat know at Ys twa but an bomely weed, 
Her preſence made it holy not its ſeed) 

# by all with irefull lookes thus threatned me ? 
It is ſuppos ©Bellama faire (quoth he) 

The goddeſſe of this walke, was forc*t by you 

To this benighted path tobidadiew, 

Alas! quoth I, (mean while the thiflle paus'd) 
Their wrath is undeſery'd, I never caus*'d 

By any ill demeanes that Saint toleave 

This place,and widow every branch and greave, 
Pnto your teſtates I my ſelfercfer, . 

#1ow choycely I have ever honourdber, 

Have paydmy tribute-complements ,and gave 
Reſpetts as much az due or ſhe would have. 

But people (worſe than thoſe that people ſiewes ) 
# boſe onely joy conſiſls in telling newes, 
Or Pazzell eiſe with ber envenondlips 
Tour glory and my comfort doe cclypſe, 

Tis them they ought to chide, jor oxely thay 
Compellher rojoſake this gloomy way. 

Tet ſpight of all aiſaſters, Fate and Hell, 
'Albine'sbeart (hall with Bellama dwell , 
Andthoughdchillwinter nip both you and me, 
We ſhallere long our Sun; and Sunmers ſees 


_ .- > 
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This ſayd he traight ferſooke his filent grove, 
Trimming his lookes which paſſion did untrim, 
| FAndhaſtes to finde theobjett of his love, 

[But ſuch an eyethe mwatroncaſt on him 

T hat fury on her laokes did feem to dwell 
And envy to her face tranſplanted hey, 


Heartlefle Albivo with much paindid view 
How on her lookes madnefle and angerrang'd, 
And on Bellamhe private glances threw, 
To bring him wordif that ſhe ſtood unchang*d, 
Tfſhe centinu*d ſquare deſpight of them, 
Whoſe jealous cyes did all cheir ations kemy 


Bout am: knew thelanguage of his eye, 

But could notgive reſpe& to Cupids law, 

For Piazelly to her eyes did tye | 

A conftant watch,which kept her eyes in awey 
T hat the was forc*ttopeep within her yailez 
For there the matrone did her eyes en-jayles 


he ragged crue which are en-wrapt in chaings, _ 

hrogh grates more freedom have of light thanſhe, 
Vhichinthem both produc'd ſuch griefes and paing 

00 ſharpe and lowd to be expreſt by me. 

Albino now does judge his abſence better, 

And choſe a proxee topreſent a letter, 


(ac of his order,(deemd a truſty friend 

ndeard to him by favours, oath and vow} 

Vashis Talthibixs, ordaind toſend | 
[oher,whoſe beauty makes tiffe Atias bow? 

T; The Monke embrac* the office, anddid [ware 
Proll a ſexe anther, falh go anyanty 
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"Albino now to every Santo prayes, 

"And for ſuccefle his hands with zeale does reare, 
Courting his Lady in ſome Iriſh Layes, 

And robd his finger of its golden ſpheare 


En-neald, (Ttve i hope) and ſure griefs waves 
If Anchorlefle, had been t'is wiſhes graves, 


—_———— — 


_ 


, 'T 0 mee's faire Metres, Y. audebrad 1 ſiile 
Of te fine towne of Faſcheſter. 


TJCk predee metres be not coy, 
But intertaune mee's love vit joy: 
For me be not a ſnottee boy. 


'Vat tough meruſlell not in filke, 
'And keep mee's ſeryaunts vit capes ilke, 
Yetme be not a ſup of milke. 


Vat tough me vil no: ſiautly Rrer, 
'Andilkede Peacock poudely jet; 
[Yet me be vary pruce and cat. - 


;Vat tough me vil not lye vit pimpes, 
And pend me's coync oa light-icale ſhrimpes 
;Yer mecaun hug,buſle prettce nymphes, 


Vat tongh me hane Haukene Hound, 
'And vilnot ſure begot, idzound, | 
'Yet faith mee's frohque, plumpe and ſound 


;Vat tough me cannot Maudam ſay, 
And vil ty Fanan Monkee play, | 
Yetmecoaflatter vel as thay, : 


pes 
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Vat tough me connnot honout tee 
Vittitles landee Cor D, 
Yet tou fault 2 good Metreſs bee, 


V at tough,yat rongh jIck ſay,yat tough, 
Ick fay, udſnigs.in feck I trough, 
Yet Ick drive not te Caurt and Plonghs 


Then pretee,pretee,Buxome faire, 
Letme not launguiſh in depaire, 
But ſay me's ſures allgaunted are, 


Let ne mee's Iriſh Borrell (peach, 
In tyne affe&ion manke © breach, 
For me con better ſay ſo tcach, 


And me can be as blyth and free 

As away puſh or ſaunten kee, 

"Ten ſay,and ved,and bed vit me, 
Tyne faytfull friend and good ſervaune, 
Patrick Applous, te fine, te bave, te 
gallauy Irijh-mon; 


Upon the Ring ſent to his 
Bellama. 


I Ypid oft-times diſdaines to dwell 

# ]a loftie pallace,but does ſhell 
Himſelfe in firaw-thatcht roofe; and choyce 
For novell, a September roſe 
Before a Diamond to preſent 


Or time in falyer ſeilings penr, 
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o& The pleafint Hiſtoric 
Great gifts enforce,but ſmall ones wooe, 
[And forc't reſpeRs will neyer doe, 

Me queſtions his owne werth,that feares 
*To whiſperin his miftrefle eares 

With ſfraalleſt gifts, fince trae worth hates 
A boune which for him lowdly prates, 
And female worths may juſtly flight 


; Thoſe that,but with guiltſwords, dare fight, 


[Theſe make me ſend this little ring, 
{An Embleme of a greater thing) 

*Tis brujs'd, hencerepreſcnteth true 
My heart bruis'd,bent and bowd for yous 
Bnatomiſts conclude by art, 

A veineis ſtretched to the heart 
Froth'ſmalleſt finger of the left, 

From veine and finger comes this geft: 
Hence merits berter,fince we finde 
Many (cad prefents, few their minde. 


YVYPON THE POESIE 
T live in bope, 


f Ba hope that makes me live,and when 
My hope's transfer'd to other men, 

Divorc't from me,health cannot give 

B ſtrength to make my rentheart live, 

W rented heart tis truly call'd, 

For love of vertues you enthrall'd 

"Tenantat will to you, and payes > 


T.2rge rents of fighes each howre and dayes, 


But ro.what number they amonar, 
Tuzzles Arithmetick to count : 
'Then courteous Land-lady be pleaſe 
[Lo fgale my heart a life-long leaſe, 
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Elſe ev'ry ſlight and frowne ef yours, 
Will curne your tenant out of doores, 
Yet hope perſwades me not to doubr 
My heart ſhall not be turned our: 

For = have promiſed to come 

An live withjt,or exchange home, 
S$oI be Land-Jord nnto thin ©, 

And you be Land.]Jady to mine. 

Say I tothis, and onely Fate 

Shall change the tenor of our Rates 
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Bardino from the Coven poſts with ſpeed 
Vato Albino's onely Polar ſtar, 
Loaden with bleſſings ,and beware, takehced, 
.| As the great d-dames ſonne prepar'd for war, 
Or aza widowes'ſonne;whoſe onely joy 
Hangs on the anptials of her luſty boy. 


Likeas a Pilor to ſome floating keele, 
When asthe buſtlers from old &£ ol's cave, 
On Neptunes furrowd back make it 5o reele, 
And at his death ſhoot killow after wave : 
Sotoft in ſeas ofgriefe Albino tyde, 
His loves choyce pinnace to Bardino's guide? 


But Biſkop Gur, tunsbelly'd, all-pancht Fryer, 
In fight of Lesbig's towres ſplit his faire Galley, 
Prov'da difſembling and perfidiouslyer, | 
From his foule breaſt deceit and hate did (alley, 
The ſeeds of every fin in him did bud, 
Nothing did wither but this one thing, Go0d-- 
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Forto win credit with the :Lady-mother, 

'And raiſe a liking of humſelfe in her, 

He prov'da traytor to his Abbey-brothey, 

SVith Abbatefle in private does confer, 

". Andunto her imparts his amorous newes, 
She ,not Bcilam' his vowed ſervice viewes. 


But to Albino he returnd with faith, 
CYet 'twas an oath) Iimportun'd thy Saint, 
'Preft her na lock thy ſecrets; bur ſhe ſaith, 
Whatpnr-bliadefolly dues thy heart attaint? 
Thou knowRſt what offers I refus'd.and theu'le 
Confine wy loveunto a ſtarved coule, 


Away flings ſhe,and leaves me diſconſolate, 

Nor after dain\d to me a wontedlook: 

Now is Albino pincht with cruell Fate, 

Which is the better, Cxpid,or thybagk? . . 
Hadſtviewd her beauty with.a ſgornfull eye, 
Thou hadſt not taſted of herpride and fie, 


Haplefle Albiz*, and haplefe ſo much mere, 
Becauſe Albin”, reſt quiet with thylot, 


| . If Ni{zfover-flow h:sſandy floore: 


Abovetwelve cubits,tt procures arot, q 
Whenattoo nigh 2 pitch affetions towte, ; ' 
Fate with misfortunes oft their hopes doth ſowre. 


q'- Wound not the harmlefſe aire with monrnſal hoots 
$ © Steere not *gainſt Yolgo's ſtreame thy feeble keele, : 


Be not like him who+gainſt a whirle-wind-fhnots, i 
Or like the Cockatricein pecking ſteele, | «|; 

For ats*gainit nature wrougt, deſpight do gaine, 
And love o're-looking Fortune,reapes dil; ane” 

ut 
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Butletus ſce what ſtrange effe@this newes 
Writes in his breaſt(diſaſtersfarall booke) _ 
What ſtronger plot his working J_ brewes, 
If's leftiethoughts be at this anſwer ſhooke, 
Alas! they are, ſo weakea thing is man, 
Craſktinto Atomcs with a flighting fan, 
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Þ His bloudretires unte his throbbing heart , 
His wanned cheekes with lawne were ovct-ſpread, 
An aſpin trembling loeſacd every part, 
His ſpirits fainted, and his vitals fled, 
© | Andhisquick hart with ſuch trongmotions heated 
Thar it,thovgh cbiPd with feare,his body heared, 


Entring his chamber, ſtrewed o're with rue, 

He lean'd his head upon his ſwellivg pillow, 

And fighing,cryde, Bellama is this true, 

Muſt T be doomed tothe harren willow? 
I thought,exempred from my pedants arr, ' 
I ould no more have felt the willows ſmare? 


Thy eyes ſpake love, and every glance you ſent, 

Writ on my heart, Albino is approv'd, 

Whenſo'ere my eyes unto thy feature went, | 

nd met with thine,they brought me word, you lay 
Thencan Bellama not Bellama be? 
She may Bellamabe,butnotto me, 


[eſt heavens! how have men deſery'd your ire, 
at made you frame thiscurſe, this thing cald #9- 
» [| Ycomely and ſo uſeful]? giving fire » (many 
d (eare us men,and yet diſdaine to know man? _ 
Why on their faces have you plac'd ſuch charmes, + 
, "To make us court with bghs the worſt of harms? 
1; 5s -".. Pandora's 
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Perdora*s box.of Woes was opened then, 

When firſt they took-in hand to make a woman, 
'And all the Furies joynd tororture men; 

(Fer women firſt were raregbut now grown common; 
And miſchiefs high, when once they-comon grow, 

| Watombe great ſtates, and commons overthrow. 


'T hou Love, (what ſhould I call thee?)doeſt Entice, 
INay checkſt rebellion in the awfull gods, 
Wemen thy weapons are, of ſuch highprice, 
FF hat beat with them, they humbly kiſlethe rods». 
No life,no jey,no ſweete, without alaſle, 
And yet no ſweet nor joy fince woman was, 


Our eyes doe nefre miſtake theday.for night, 
Nor can the pale-hewd pinkes for roſes paſle, 
[But when on womens colours they doe light, 
'T hen (brib*d)they look as through a painted glafli, 
So that what women are we never (ee, 
But what we wiſh and phanlie them to be. 


*MengfRt thouſand virgines which due ſuck this ayrg, 
I neyer knew but one,but nc —omone good, 
AVhomT ſuppoſed full as good as faire, 
Wand ſhe was making ee Deucalious flood : 

Bur ſhe atas/ what ſhould I ſay? but ſhe 

Is woeto man, a woman nato me, 


Thus in his heightned fury he condemaes, 

Potrh Fate and Fortune, honour, wealth and worth, 
Raileth on virgines and their beauteous gemmes, 
Wand curſeth nature, that did bring kerforth, 

© Butabove all,his ſharpincenſed Muſe, 


In wratbfull Odes Don Cupid docx acces 
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An Inve&Qive againſt 
CVPID. 


3 
W, T Hou love, if thou wilt ſufferthis,be blinde;. 
; * Deafe, dumbe, and ſtupid, and unwiſely kinde,. 
| More unto flights than merits, and reward 

ce, | ReſpeRs and negligence with ſame regard, 
If Sattensdifference, and maides adorne, 
Then nature has with beauty,more with ſcorne,. 
That they mult fligger,ſcoffe, deride and jeere,. -- 
Appoynt their ſervants certaine houres t*appeare,, 
Afﬀoord by number, kifles, fights by tale, 
Command acertaine diſtance, and empale 
Loyes game from taſte or touch,and if at all 
Mcndoe tranſpreſſe, ſeepe all their wordsin gall: 

| Check burtthe lcaſt preſumption, and with frownes 

4,8 Strike as muchrerrour unto us as crownes; 

Lovezif thou'lt ſuffer this, and wink at them, 

Make us efteeme apebblc for a gem; . 

Stoope, crindge,adore,ſue, flatter, and admire, 

And in our boſomes teenſt thy. amorous fire, 

May ail the haggiſh Furies ſonndly laſh 

And with their ſnaky whips thy finewes gaſhz, 

May all the tortures Hell encloſeth,fall 

Oa thee, if not enough;and; moxethenallz- | 

But we——we men wilt be no more thy flayes, 

And womens too, wee'l pack unto our grayes: 

Aadin onrfilent beds of earth will court -, ,- 

The ſlender-waſted wormes,and with them-ſport,. 

Dally, hug,toy,and yow their wimbling bulle 

Ts-full as {weet as womens was tous. | . 

En-wall'd with duft wee'l lye,till nature Qual - 


Fergeire thy mglice (Cupid) and bs fall; . 


: 
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{And wooes with ſighes and tearesin loving guiſe, 
For areplantage of the world, toriſe, 

{T henſhall our wils un-god thee, and thy mother, 
And Cupids be our ſelves one to ahother, 

[Then in thy Temples ſhall no yoyce be heard, 
[But Scriech-owles, Dors,xad Dawes,no, Alrarreard | 
AVhereon toſacrifice rue lovers hearts, . 
Scalded with fighes, and galled with thy darts, 

[For we our ſelves,our ſelyes will temples call, 

'And make our boſomes Altars, whereon ſhall 
[From fourteen to fourſcore the females faires 
Burne Frankinſence of loye with fzhes and praires, 
\Andchangethe cuſtomeſo, that maidens then 
Shall court,1dmire,adere and woog us men, | 


a CES CA Ire on gs POS — _— 


"This fayd, he ſtrovet'unbillow all wich flumbers, 
But th*'more he ſtrove-o reſt, lefſe reſt he takes, 
His watchful thoughts each tatling minute numbers, 
Becllamga's wakening beautic him aiwakes, 
And having purchas'd flecpe, though they were 
Bellama's beauty darted rayesathin. (dur, 


*Then ftarting up, her ſubſtance faire to catch, 
Helolt the ſhadow,and did rave agaiae, 
<Cangrovecling Bramblesloftie Cedars ſcratch? 
x: wadling Duckes o're-top the towring Crane? 
Yet vertuesimp'd with perſon,reach a sky, 


And ro an higher pitch then Fortune flye. 


{There is a tree, (as our Hiſtorians write) 


| allpinghight, of taire and glorious glee, 
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With branches fine, and glorious bloflomes dight, 
But never taſted by the witty Bee, 
Fearing death lodgeth there,and this he feares,. 
* Cauſe totheeye fo glorious it appeares, 


| 8 Not muchunlike to theſe our women are - 
Whoin Nature has in daintiscoloursdreſt, 
And of our women likeſt are the faire, 
For with muck beauty vertues ſeldome reſt. 
+ Would love all wamenT had judg x4 tobe 
Alpixa-like,or if gotall,yertſhe, 
2 
The Queen of heantie;ſtrumpet wasto Mars, 
Offticious Bawd unto i Tove, 
A patroneſle of thoſethat rule in Carres, 
Andin her Court nor vertnereignes, nor love, 
Burluſt and yanity with wily traines, 
T hat herepentance buyes,which beauty gaines. 


5, | Sheas many trulls, like Menclaus wiſe, 
And ſhe ſuch lighteskirt things for chaſte ones ſels, 
re | With whom diſiembling and deceits arerife, 
r, | Sailes,tears,fighs, looks with ſuchinchanting ſpels, 
Ifthey bur bend their braws,, & ſhootout frowns, 
They crack a ſceprer,and diſtemple crownes, 


Yet ſtay : bur by the ſowre we know not{weer, 
White's filverhue adjoyndrtoblick, ſhizes beſt, 
How ſhould we know ourhands,bur by our feet? - 
Healthsonely prizd,when ficknefledotharreſ; 

T bisprinciple perhaps Bellama holds, 

Summer is known by Winters chilling colds. - 


Perchance Bell. ve did not breath that woe ,. = 2 
wy Which by Bargiy AG $901554 $9K; .. 
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Nor dwelt upon ker lipsthatſcornfull No, 
*T was onely forged by her Dame and he. 


Bur—why ſhould (aſpition ſteale into my breaſt? 


Suſpe& aftiend deceit with friendſhip reſt? 


No: Phaeton baſe ſonne to dayes bright blaze, 
Daring his Chariot felt Toves thunder fire, 
Aſtronomers, whileſt onthe ſtarres they gaze, 
Oft-timesdo finke intotke durty mire: 
Onely the Eagle without purblinde dampes, 
Can fixc his eyes upon the prince of lampes, | 


[The ſonne of Dedalmsſoar'd up ſo high, 
[That Phabws pluckt his waxen joynted wings 3 
It was her pridecheckt my ambitious eye, 
True love to hatred chang'd by Nights has ſtings, 
ITle write inaveRives : no, Ile onely try 
What yertne dwels in lighting Pockic 


To his Bellama fighting him, 


Ite bore the Heavens, piercethe clondsavaine, 


| . Make them full torrents weepe of brackiſh raine, . 


To ſecond my laments, me thinkes the Sun 
Knowing my clue israveld and undone, 
That my-Bellamaſlights, ſhould yextrefgne 
- T'his ſiſters Chariot his Ecliptickline. 

Bid Ph@berun horn mad,and lowdly cry; . 
Frotb, hewle, as ina ft of lunacie 

Nay,throw apoyſon on Exdimions lips, 
Threatento drowne the world, the Sun eclypfe, 
Gage the ſtarres order ill? or can they Rtirte, 


— 
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Sureno: ſaw bright Paphos ſnuffe herlampe; 
Yetvowdto quench it with-eternalldampe, - 
Hurle all away, if that her ſervants love 
Be hadin- noregard, and awfull Toye 
Herry along the milkie way to finde 
That ſnifling deity,that winged, blinde=<= 
And vowd tocliphis wings as ſhort as Minkes, 
Their ſubbed beards mere ſhortthan pained.runke# 
Valeflc he ſhot adart withmore thanfſpeed, 
To make Bellama's heart affe&ions bleed. ; 
Bold Occanfoames with ſpight, his neb-tidesroare, 
His billowes top and top-maſt high doe ſoare, 
Nature herſelfe is ſullen,keepesher bed, © 
And will aot riſe ſo much as drefie ker head, ” be 
Regardlefſe of the ſcaſons,will not ſce I 
Loude windes deplume the buſh and towring tree, 
The Ploughman furrows earth ſowesſcedirh'tides, 
But nature weepes for me, his paines derides 
Copernicus his tcnet's-verify'd, 
The maſhe Globe doeg*bout its-center ride; 
All things diſ-rankt,notbing obſerves it Rate, 
Change time andtide, or poſtor ante-date 
But thou Bellaw'” art deafe to me and blinde, 
Steelfſt thine affeRions, flintſt thy hardened minde , 
And ftrik'ſt fire thence t'enflame my tinder hears, 
Thonoyl'| the lame,bur I endure the ſmart. 
How oft haveT, when others eyes have ſept, 
Like ſentinels-to armies, watchings kept? 
And when the thoght och'ſaints thrice blisful home 
(which ah!/too ſeldom)mongR my rchoghtsdid come 
Fhea ſpight of goodnefſe blefſed E was loſt ” 


And youthe haven of me tempeſt=roft: | 
Have I madeenvious art admire thy worth, : 


Toughy ike Elg of praiſe, t*emhlazon'r forth?! _ 
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64 T he pleaſing Hiſtoric 
|| Bidſleepe goodnight, quict and reſt adiew, 
Made my ſelfe no ſelfe to entitle you, 
And after this ſad purgatory, mutt - 
My hopes be laydith'duſt for want of duſt? 
Then know Bellama, ſince thou aimſt at wealth, 
Where Fortune has beſtowd her largeſt dealth, ' 
That wealth may puffe a clod of earth like leaven, 


But vertuous want alone enſouleth heaven, 
Know more, I ſcornd thy fortune,'cwas thy ſelfe | 
I courted,not thy flight adored pelte, 
And had not Mortals curſe bleſt thee and I : 


Had (weld with honour and nobility. 
My love once fixt on vertne, patents hate 
In buth,might ſhake,but ne*re everts loves ſtate. 


I aime at yertues blifle, andifI finde 1 
The heart and boſome good, I ſlight the rinde, C 
But ſince Bellams, thouregardſt notme, $ 
I ſcorne tocringe, adore, and flatter thee. f 
For he chat rules his thonghts, has a nobler ſoeule, 
"Than hethat awes the world from Pole to Pole, 
Thus, Faire,adicw,with love theſe meaſures ſcan, 
And know my love was but a fit of man, : 


Wee'lleave Albino in this phrentick mood, 

 Andview Bellamaparged ore with feare, 

Asking a member of her 6ſter-hood, 

(For love and vertyes unto her moſt deare) 
Amonglt their ſportings,and theirchaſtedelights, BTo 
Wheretore Albino did sefraine their fights, Fo 


Barrals 
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Barraba (her the Font thoſe letters gave) 
Sayd, I preſume, I rightly guefle the cauſe, 
Bellama urg'd (thankes tothe pur<blinde knave) = 
'T wasthus,queth ſhe, yer made a two-dayes pauſe, 
Atlength with importuningsoyer.come, 
She told her why Albino kept athome, 


Bardino did deceiye his truſt, quoth ſhe, 

Told all, yerſung another ſong'to him, 

His love came laptin paper unto thee, 

He with quaint words 1d his affe ions lim, 
Vowd ſervice, but Bardino (ah the thame!) 
Vaclaſpt his ſecrets to our jealous dame, 


Am IT an Inkdell? ordareT tye, 

Quoth faire Bellama,unto this,belicfe? 

Shall juſt revenge in my ſoft boſome dye ? 

And ſhall I melt my heart with ſecrec yriefe ? 
Tleſcold with him, Sayes chaſte Barraba,no; , 
For by that, others will your wiſhes know. 


Whatſhe ſhould doe (plung'din this depth of woe) 
Beilama knew not, nor durſt counſel] aske, 
More dangers waither,if ſhe ſend or goe, 
| Lhanifſhe underwent Alcides taske, 
Diſtrated were her thoughts in Glencetyde, 
Tilllove and honour buzzled, then ſhe cryde, 


Ah falſe Byrding! ſhame of holy Orders! 
Whither,ah! whither didſt thouſend thy tro:h? 
5, FTo be grand faQorin the frozen borders, 

For them whoſedeckes doe make old Occan froth 2: 
And 'trutblefſe thou,locktin this gloomy Cell, 
Plorkt baſcnclle to enlarge thecrowne of hel. 


« - 
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$6 The pleaſing Hiftorre 
Vnjuſt Bardix', unworthy of a cope, 
Or(whoſe employments holy) other veſt, 
Didft, oh didſt thy conſcience ſcoure with ſope? 
And wafſkt all faith from off thy glazed breaſt? 
And faithlefle thou efteemeſt leflle of vew, 
Than clownifh whifſtlers, which do Geer the plow 
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Wheredidſt incage thine eyes? durft thon behold = 
(ARing this crime) the caſtle of the Rarres.? 
How ſtopſt thineears? didft heare the heavens ſcold, 
Andchidein winde and thunder,threatning watres?: 
Durſt touch the hallowd water, ſpittle, ſalt, 

The Cref{e or Pax,and yet attewpr this fault? 
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Thoſe ſacred Bagno's wherein Pagans waſh 

Thcir ſullyd limbes for their Moſchea's dore, ' 

Thepotta 6s = 7 repentant laſh, IS bi 

;The hair-cloth ſkirt, skin-ſhooes,& thouſand more, 
Tir Arch-vicars pardon,and the purging flame, 
Can ne're abſolye thy crime, or cleare thy fame, 
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Pack then from humane eyes,and ſhrowd thy fin} -JV 
Vnderthecurtaines of eternall night; W 
. Perfidiouſnefſe does make thee neare of kin PF 
Tohels black fiends,with robes of horrour dighti, JA 
Pack,pack,be gane,the Ferry-man does ſtay, 
To waft thy paunch o're th*Acherontick Bay, 


But peace Bellama, doſt thou thinkit fir Ti 
To value at ſo mcana price thy pearle? W 
Applaud thy (clfe* count it a poynt of wir, H; 


Torakea Cawliſt,and refuſe an Barle, wy. 
The world ſhall beun-centerd, ere 'tbeſayd; 
Beauty takes lodging in an hwable mayd, 


What 
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What then? ſhall every faſhion faſhion'me? 
As intcligion,by the Churches cye, 


| So by the worlds, muſt TLinloving ſee? 


No, 1 the worlds ſupremacie deny. : 
Hence with theſe loves,which profit only meaſures 
I hate that heart which onely ſhoots at treaſures, 


The Cyprian goddefe isnot fed with ploughes, 
Nor Cwpids atcow guided is with acres : 


-BYulcan permitted was to ſhake the boughes ; 
$2. 


But Mars ſuckt in the ſweets without partakers. ' 
Youth youth purſues, for with Autumnall lookes 
Cypiddoes feldome bait his eighteeahookes, 


Whoin plenretick pafſtons does deny | 
Toopen veynes,to ſhut death Qut orh'deres?, 


Who will notin ſharp Fevers Galen try, 


To weaken kumours,andunſRop*: the pores? 
The quickeſt eye does want the quickning Sun, 
And tothe Sea che drilling cadents run; 


- | Who,when'Sir Cupidenters at che eye, 


BT'en 


at 


With pride and coy diſdaine ſhuts-comfort forth? 

Ile make ambition ſtoope,now love ſayesT, 

Andſatten thoughts ſhall yaileco Tammey worth {; 
By lovely maides, the lovely loved are, , 
And by he faire moſt fayon:d are the faire, 


Thus did ſherage,her reſolutionlove, 

Which ſpightof all diſaſters ſhe will harbour, 

Hoping bleſt fate will ſopropitious prove, 
cloſe her Monk and herin. Cupids Arbour 2 
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Butleave herſurfeting with hope, and view 


When co Monaſtick yowes ſhee'l bid adiew, 


ky 


68 The pleaſing Hiſtorie_ 
Till Cynthiatwicetwelyctimes repaired had F 
Her ſilver hornes,ſhe wasincloyſterd here, ” 
When ſome kinde planetmovid her loving Dad 3 
Tofetch her thence, his froſty'd age ro cheare; - 
Hencevirgine vow,away black veſtments hwld, 
Bcilama's borne againc into the world, 
He with his Lady mouatcd on his Ten- 6 
Net,to the Nunnexy,with haſte does ride, c 
Accompany'd with treopes of harneſt men, 7 
And vowd a fiege, if Pie73cl/ denyde, A 
To batterdowne the holy walles with guns, 
And fright the Hag with all her ſimpring Nuns, 
He in an ambuſh plac't his iron crue, \ 
Bad them prepare when as the trumpe did call, © 
Diſmounting then,the Ianitorhim knew, N 
Andlead the Lordly couple through the hall, v 
Parlonrs and chambers,to the conclave, where 
'T he pious Nuns their branched Lilies reatre, 
Bellamacray*d a bleſſing they it gave: k 
| Then Rivzlez70 he did ſoftly aske - 
# HTfthe Moualticke roofe ſhould be her grave ? D 
s If now ſhegrieved for Don Fuco Staske ? d 
If after twoyeares bondage now ſhe would < 
Anſwer more kindly to the voyce of gold? 
My Lord,quoth ſhe, with humble knee and voyce, _ 
1 am not tyred with my nicer yow, . F 
Nor hate I Hymen,might my eyes make choyce, R 
Aske whenlle marry?and Ile anſwer now. A 


A man(quoth he) for face and yertue chuſe, 
And on mine honour I will not refule. 
te F'arrelis 
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PFaxgcliaicaring that their whiſpring would 
Prelage no good unto her hufing waſte, 
Broke offthcir parle,and Riveley7o told 
That his faire d wghter zealons was and chaſte ; 
And that her minde noevil] did attaint, 
She almoſt has attaind to be a Saint, 


Such high-priz'd comforts, joyes,rewardsand glory 
Our happy walles en.ſeele and curtain in, 
That we alone ſurvive all prayſe and Rory, 
Are call'd Hels tortures, and the whipsof fin. 
The locallmotion of our ſovles inheaven, 
We hate blinde Turcifine, and the Iewiſh leaven. . 


Madam, quoth Don, younecd no atvocate, 
Since you your ſelfe can plead your cauſe ſo well, 
Bettharmy ſexedoes interdit this ſtate, 
What your words might effe&, I cannotecll; 
But ſure it dees unſcrue avirgines hart, 
To hcare of love and never fecle his dart, 


Madam,forſooth,quoth Lady Arda, 1 
Ne're found ſuch comfort ith'innuprted life, 
Nor think the bleſſings of virginity 
Can cquall the contentments of a wife, 
My voyce ſhould not afſentunto her vow, 
To wreath with willow ſprigs her melting brow, 


Quoth Piaz3ella,T am grieved ſore 
To heareſuch ſcandals thrown upon our yow, 
To heare Diana, whom all oughtv adore, 
And her chaſte votarics deprayed now, 
I know not what contentsattend a wife, 
But ſure they equallnot th'innnpreg life» + 
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7 The pleaſing Hiftorie_ 
Again, your honours you doe muchimpeach, | 
To force your daughter from this happy ſtate ; 
T wixt her and happinefle you make a breach, 
And pull upon your heads acucſed Fate. 
Heavens un-buckle will their clowds of raine, 
Death or diſcaſes,if you part our traine. 


The body's better than the ſheathing skin, 
/ Andoughtwithgreatercareto be maintain'd, 
Thegueſtis farre more worthy than the Inne, 
And onght with greater ſtudy to betraind. 

The foule mounts heaven,when earrhs aged womb 
T+&;Skeleton(her iflue) does entombe, 


Away with arguments, in yain you plead, 
Ouryow (quoth they )Iockt not her girdle ever, 
I (quoth Pazella) doe abjurethe Tet, 
Hymen fhall nere my holy orders ſever: 
But ſpite of all the trickes the world does nurſe, 
lle keepemy virgincs from the bridall curſe. 
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Without demurres, Doy Rivelez zo then 

Wit! ſhrili-voyc't rrumper made an ecchoſpc axe, 

Strajght was the houſe environed with men, 

Which with their leaden gloabes an entrance break: 
The aire was frighted with the powder-thunder, 
The bellowing noyſe did ſplit therocks in ſunder 
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| Afﬀrightedthus, the Matrone bid them gang, 

| And to Bellamagave a (ad alliew : 

Yetin herheart ſhe grypt with Envies fang, 

And o'reher lookes a yaile of ſorrow drew . : 
The joyfull parents having got their daughcer, 
Gaveafarewell unto the houlg with laughter, 

2. os aan 
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Leaving the Coach and Cloyſter, wee'l take pare - 

With poore Albinoin his woe and eriefe, 

Who (eing Fortune his defignes did thwart, 

And Neptunes grand-child broughthim noreliefe ; 
Did think to win her preſence in diſguiſe : 
He that but one way tricsis hardly wiſe. j 


He plotted to inveſt himſclfe with robe 
Might ſpeak him nobly borne and gallant haire, 
Toſome vaſte meafures of this wealthy globe, 
Seated aloftin honours Ovall chaire: 
Procure him then ſome ſtore of laced capes, 
To waiton him with ſcrvile garbesand ſhaves. 


Pretending to be one oth* Spaniſh conrt, 

Giving ſtrange accents to our moderne ſpeech, 

And hither came, his wandring minde to ſporr, 

But that he faces lackt to rune each breech. 
Beſides he knew the Matrones care was (nch, 
She love untwiſtedin the eye or touch; 


Then anew proje& did keget ons braine, 
And ſheard the downy moſle from his ſmooth chin 
pang to be one oth® Virgine.traine,, + 

ike Tupiter huskt ina female skan: 

But that he feard religioncould not bridle, 

His aQiveheate twixtlinnen to beidlc, 


He thought his breaking voyce would him betray, 

Vnleſle - ſaid,he ever had acold : 

He feard thecurtefie and the female play, 

Dr that his face would make him ſceme too old; 
But above all, he feard he ſhould not lock 
Hislegges within the cowpaſly of a (mock, ti 

In 


"2 The pleaſing Hiſtorie 
In coftly veſtures ke would be arrayde, 

Of high diſcenc, and fearing leſt lis Sire 
\Would force him toan hated pillow,ftrayd 
With them to teene the holy yeſtall fire, 


He wonld be nobly borne,not out of pride, 
But to be ſhected by Bellama's fide. 


He had notreafure,bat wouldpromiſe faire, 
T hat ſetled there, he ſhould be fedin ſtate, 
Hoping to win the porter with kinde aire, 
That with Bcllama he might thread the gate, B 
He al! would yenture, and upon this plor, 
Would place his fortunes, and the Gnrdian knot, 
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In ſuch accoutrement-hevailed was, 
That to himſclfe Albiro was not knowne, 


He looked for Albixo's faceith*glaſſe, Da 
But nothing ofhimſelfe thimſelfe was ſhowne: So 
Each way a mayd cntickt with ſpeciall grace, I 
As though he had unflowt'd 4 Jo:is face, 1 


He ftiFd himſclfe Pheliche, onely childe 
Tohim,who at that time was £ «lco's Duke; 
And wasſo like toher whom hewas flil'd, 
That ſhe could ſcarcely ſay twasnot her look: 

For what's of ///aand her picture writ, 

Was found in them, they taskt the Poets wit. 


Vnto this Virgine-cage ſhe faſt did pace, / 
And knocking at the gate, the Porter came, . 
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Madam, Avaroſayd, currnbbiſh ſtone 
Vith cement joynd ſhall pretious ftraight be mageg 
In that they hall erſpheare ſo faire an one, 
Pheliche ſmiling at the porter, ſayd, 
Hath time with Iron jawes eate out this part, 
Which now theſe Maſons do repaire by Art, 


\nd truthit was, Pheliche( Folco's heire} 
Flying the diſaſter of an hated Tede, 
ouchr indiſguiſcs ata cortage” bare * 
Buthow? when? where? task notmy anforous lede 3 
Sothat Pazxella's faith writ on her brow, 
rt. Thenoble treaſures of Pheliches yow. 


Not time it was, but an unhappy houre, 
he porter ſayd, we had a vertuous faire, 
Daughter unro a man of mighty power, 
Solike your ſelfe I think you fifters are) 
How laregely flattry has diſperſt its ſong, 
That it docs oyle and ſmooth a porters tongue; 


Bcilame hight, by her unconrteousſyre 

etcht hence who whca my Lady did deny, 
Segirt our holy walles with ſalphure fire, 

Ind ſurmmond harneſt men which cloſe did lyg 
They with their leaden worlds at us did play, 
And frighted (as you ſce) theſe Rones away, 


'Foeliche knowing thather Adamant, 

k'impulfive cauſe of this her virgin-vow, 
(Vas vaniſht thence, and gleames of joy did wan 

'Pnd wanning ſorrow reveld en her brow 
Scarce could ſhe ſpeak, & every joynting trembledy 
Jer tgax'd3be Porter and her tears diflembled. 
E \, Patrol 


yo 


| : 
' 
; 
| [ 
© | 
' 2 
z 
*F. 
"= 
4 


ws 


94 Thepleafiag Hiſtoric 
Pazgelle and the yirgines her eſteem'd, Gy 


Seerng her feature,and.ua=c<quald grace, In 
Before they knew his parentage, or deem'd Iv 
A 

| 

( 


He was deſcended from. high + olc&s race; D 
Buc knowing that, their joyes did ſwellſo high 
"That griefe for ſorrow flink: alide to ary, 


Butere the nextdayes Sun,to let out day BB. 
Nights Ebon box unlockt, ſhe did not brook {h 
;T oheare theirpriyate whiſpers, talke,and pray, JT, 
Erc& the hoſt,and kifle a guilded booke : -"JO: 
For, her, Bellama has policfied ſolely, 
So thattheir water conld not make her holy, | 


Inftead of Main noting ſhe would ſay, Th 
My dearcſtLady hcare my ſad complaint, (E; 
Nor to ſhe-Saints would ſhe deyoutly pray, ni 
*Cauſe none but her Bellas was a Saint Th 
© VatoLoretts,as Billam' ſhe ſweares, E 

'Andcalls their holy water bur her tcares, 1 
She wondred oft how her Bulama did 1a, 
I wo yeares continuein this hated cell; Jp 


'Andin ker thoughts ſhe ofrea-times her chid, hi 

For dwelling where but formall good docs dwell,Ky, 
Sinceinher abſence ſhe could ſcarce abide 
Toſojorns here adouble eyentide, 


Her braines acquainted was no whit with floath, 
But plotred how ſhe might eſcape thatTayle, 
to this end ſhe vowd her yirgina-oath 
Should for her quickreturning put in bayle: 
Sherthought her breach of yirgin-oath no fin, 
Becauſe the onely wore the formal skin, 


of Albino and Bellatna, wy 
She miſt, inranſacking her Cabbinet, 
| A pretious jewell fatre exceeding rare, _ 
| Which on her browthe Lady Dutcheſle ſet, 
"YAs acrue pledge of her indulgent care, 
af 'Farcicher than thatpearle which Egypts Queens, 
Quaftto her markediffoly'dia liquor keene. 


BBut for all this,acurious fit of man, 
{Did force her, for aſſay, to enter in, 
To lceif faſting did their Rofies wan, 
- Or folly led not inthe Paphiay fin, 
T hinking her wit could manumiſle her ſtreight, 
From that lank cloyſter, by ſome nimble lcighe, 


This ſhe pretended to have loſt, as ſhe | 
(Fainted with feares, and with her travailes tyred} 
n che coole ſhade of a well-haired tree, . 
Threw water on her joyats with labour fired: 
For heavens parch the ayre with horter rayes, 
When with his flam:ng tongue thedogeſtarbayes 


ladam,quoth ſhe, with feigncd teares and figh, 
2Xant me your licence to go ſeck my Gem, 
he place of my repoſure is but nigh, 
l,Þwore by choſe fires char did enlighren chem. 
By her virginitic and virgin-vy ow 
Returne ere time could pace a triple now. 


Ly Muoth Piagzel/a, T will ſend a maid 
0 ſeek your jewell out with ftudiedcare, 
ire& her to the ſhade,wherein you ſtay 
| For you forbiedenare the commonayre ; 
, | Our gardens bcantifide with Aſaya's olee, 
Your fartheſt journey muſt andoughg ro bee” 
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| 'Sheurg'd again, butallin yaine ſhe askt, 

p "The Priorefleremembred ftill the Earle, 33 

And feard Pheliche his departure maskt l 

| Vnger pretence of lecking for a pearle; L : 

| And more ſuſpicious thoughts nnto her came, | 
*Cauſeſheſo often kilt Bellama's name, : 


'Sheſceing that thisplotdid want a ſtampe 

To makeit currant paſſe, bke lawfull coynes, 

Fear'd her departure from this lanky came, 

And yowdro trythevixgines skill at foynes : 
Yet cre ſhe wonldattempt thar amorovs play, 
She would attempt eſcapes ſome other way. 


She veiwd thecaſements,and did boldly wrench 

Witch courage maſculine,the ſquared barres, 

Bur they-d1d tcorne the vigour of a wench, 

Like ſturdy Okes which ſi ht the windy jyarres, 

"Nay more,deepe warers did hegirt themround, 
[That irom he glafle he could nor (ee the grou 


{Then on the porter did the kindly ſmile, 

And by full rale gave free reſpetts ro him, q 
'Thinking to pull Avaro by this wile, __ 
Toyned with language,ofId, perfum'd and trim, F 


Quorh ſhe thy rcult and ski1i T muſt employ, T 
And for thy paines thon ſhalthave treaſures boy, T 
"The excedy Porterlike a Goſhanke ſeaz'd od 
With gripimg tallons on this Pheaſanc'Cock ? = 


| M1iam ayes be, my skill 1s nor diſcas'd, 
| +. «4s»: 1s diflembling with the honeſt frock, 
- } fe your ſecrets,and be ſure, if man 

* you ſeryice, then Ayarocan, 


Phelii 
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pLeliche then; as prologue to her ſuit, - 

Gave him a purſe full franght with pſeudo-gold, 

[ old him her bounty brought no worſer fruir, 

q in th'atchievement hee'd be true and beld. | 
Thou mult ſome eveninglet me paſle the gates, 

And ſtraggle halfe a mile togather dates. 


adam, Tedo't, it is a ſmall requeſt, 

ince you doe merit betterat my hand; 

f fartune be p:opitious tomy heſt, 

onon the commen ſhore this night leland : 
My hands have eyes, .and onely what they ſee 
Will they beleeve : give me my muntedfeec, 


beliche then pluckt out a filken purſe; 

reat, and asmuſicall as th'other was, * 
rerending it was tuft with rectall curſe, 

hen't onely was with circledragges of glaſſez 
Which purpoſely the d:d with Dimnonds cur, 
To oull the Porters hopes,and fill his gut, 


ens angment your tore, Madam, quoth he, 
waityou at the middleageof nighr ; 


F 


ome to my lodge, and ſvftly cals. for me: 
his handſome cheat Pheliche did dclight. 
To courzen the deceivers is no ſraud, 
Touſe a Pimpe,and cheacaruſty Baud: 


OF. 


e ſcarcely knew what letters ſpelled griefe, 
or all her thoghts with regal crowns were wreath'd 
et 'mongſt them all, Bcllamarul'd aschiefet 
t time of reſt her body ſhe unfaearh'd, 

And hous'd within thelinnea walles her limes,” 
Till night and fleepe did their quick tapers ding, 
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Avro (when dayes fiſters miſtie fog 


Had d out 4pollo's ſearching eye, + [He 
Andvenrall Gat humane tonguesdid-clog, - JW] 
Locking allſences up with Lethargie) : Ty 
Steprto his purſes, and/began ro thinke 4 
How he ſhould order his beleved chinke, $ 


Hee'd hang his lodge with Arras, weave d with gold, By 


_ .ThethisſuccAfour there might fleepe in Rare, W: 


Oreclſs,if fome revenues would te fold, Ty 
ce'd givethera Darwey bought atany rate, = JU Th 
'T hat all the Nuns with prayers and holy names, || * 
Might fetch his ſoule from out the purging flames, Þ ? 


Ilemend high-wayes,or hoſpiralls repaire, "Yui 
Elſe burld a Colledge,and endow't with mines. Fre 
Thug did he build his caſtles in the aire : NA, 
For all's not cath that gingles, gold that ſhines, Az 
His glaſſtc coyne leap out of the mine, ; 
Ere oa his brow the it inp did curranc print. ] 
Thus was he guld, as once a king of France '} He 
Payda French Mounfieur for a prauncing ſeed, | An 
Gave him a purſe whoſe richnefle did enhance Ar! 
Th'incloſed gem, ſnppos'd a noble meed; Wi 
But when for golden mounraines he did g1pe, 4 
He op't the purſe, ant onely found arape, \ 
Oh what full.anger redded ore his lookes/ Ph. 
What tides ofrage and fry (weld his ſpleenc? Wi 


Hecnrſeth her with candles,bclles,and bookes,' | An 
And vowd erelong on her to wreak his teen, Th 
Ak'mc/quoth he, ſach brittle things are laſſes, T 
Which one poore letter changeth nato glafſes, 
_ Phelici 


—_ 
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{Pb aliche now perceiving all was quiet, 
[Hearing no noyſe, unlefſe a belly-blaft, 
IWhich might procecd from an unwholeſome dyer, \ 
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Tyde her apparel] on rrith nimble haſte; 
And comming tothe hadge with knuckle knock, 
She ſtrove to-ſummon out the lazie frock. 


But the grim Tartar was ſo ſoundly Iuid 

Without adram of Opium Recpt in Ale, 

Tyred with vexing that he was fo guld, 

That all Pheliches rappings novught availe, 
T1l] vexed with demutres ſhe knock: fo lows, 
It rais'd athunder like a breaking clowd. 


"Buſt ar charinſtant did Pat3it awoke 


[4 


Frome an affrig hting dreame,wherein ſhe (aw 

A dreadfull Lion her Pheliche take, 

And teare her body with his ſharpacd paw 
And hcaring this ſhnll noyle,feare (yd ewastrue, 
Dangerdid threaten her. MonaRick.crne,  - * 


Her froftied-limbes ſhe beaved-out of bed,, 

And ſheld her body in her night apparel], 

Arming her hands with piſtols ftutt with Jead, 

Which anger firing,with the aire did quarrell.; 
ARrd-gropingin the dark, her foot did flip, 
Which out oth', barrels madethe bullets skip. 


Phz#lichear that thunder.clapamaz'd, 
With haſte retired from the Porters cell, 
And meeting her,on one another gaz'd,. 
The Porte ſtarting up, did ring the bell ; 
Thevirgins ſhreekt, which all made myrmures 
Like Irzfh bubbubs in purſvite of ill, ef 
E 4 When. 
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0 The pleaſmg H iſterie_ 
When reaſon ſomewhathad becalmd their rage, 
'T he Abbatcfſe Pheliche ſharply checke : 
Madam, ſayes ſhe, onely came t'alwage 
Anteſtine heates,which all my body decks 

In ſcarlet dye,and being much appald, 

With frisking FaitiesT the Porter 6ald, 


Goe,goe,you are a wanton girle quoth ſhe, 
That fain wonld tempt my Porterumto folly, 
Madam, Phaliche ſayd,you injure me. 

Surezif Iaſcivious I had been ſo jolly, 

 T might have met with many men more able, 


Before I didinveſt my (clfe withſablc. 


@h madam,madam,mad Avars cryde, 
Why, doyouthink ſhe could o'recome your frock ? 
I ne're did yeeld, yet have been oftentryde, | 
My courage hath withſtood agreater ſhock. (gates, 
 Yerſureſhe would -— ſhe would have paſt che 


The reaſon why? forſoeth to gather dates. 


I 2m 3fraid your dnkedomne,girledoes long, 

Nor for the Porter,heis out of date ; 

But for an oylie Cavalier that's ſtrong, 

May teach ker virginſhip a mothers fate, _ 

 Madam,look well, ſee if yon miffe ne gla fle, 
T'me ſure with brittle coync ſhe guld an Afic, 


"Fhen told the ſtory : Pidy3alla fretted, 
*T his 15 the Tewell which you would have ſought, 
IVhenin all haſte from- hence you would haye jetted 
What your intendments were,my wiſldome thought, 
He haveno gadders; andtallaygour heat, 
-  Jbave adyer will prevent aſweat, gs 
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In a retyred roome ſhe lockt herup, 
Devoyd of luſtfull mates with her coplay; 
Allowd her pulſe,and juce of clonds roſup, 
And bad her ſcores of Ave Mearies (ay. 
Three artificial dayes ſhe lodged there, 
Where everyday to her did ſeeme a yeare, 


When the had paid this panance forher crime, 

Whichin her judgement was accounted bad, 

She was again amongſt. the virgines prime, 

On promile that ſhe would not henceforth gad 7 
Yer hill ſhe plotted, bur where ere ſhe went, 
The angry deftin«s thwarted her iatent 


Then from Bellaw? fince walls did her en-cell, 
She thought t*employ hertalentio the beſt :: 
One of the vitgines had ſome yogliarell,. 
And earneſtly defr'd with her to reſt. 

Who ere the morne did Piacirto ing, 

And wore her bluſhes on her ruby*dring. 


Next night ſhe choſe another, then anotherz; 
Her curious palat ſo to novels ſtood, 
Thatevery one had hope to be a mothers, 
And neare of kin, unitedin one bloed * 

Bur yer, alas! this pleaſure laſted nor, 


T heir virgine-girdles conld not keepe their knges 


Not many forthnights after.they had rooke 


Theſe phyſick potions from their DoRors reynes,, : 


One1old her folly by her meagre looke';- 
Another had more blew than on her yeynes, 
Ot hers were qualmith,and anotherlongs: 
All ſpike their pleaſures, yer all hgld their rongues: 
: E 5 = 
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8 Thepleſin? HiftorieS 
One leng'd for Citrons. and another grapes 
That grew on Alps teepheight, others for peaches= 
One ſtrangely did deſire the tayles of Apes 
' Steeped in juyce of Mirtles, holmes and beaches. 
Some palats muſt be fed with umplum'd Quailes, 
And nothing muſtapproach this congue bucrayls, 
| ( oylicrs, 
Some long'd for Creeviſh ſhrimps, Colds, Plaice and 
One for z Limmond that doth grow rntho nes, © 
Another longeth for ſome blood of Royſters, 
Spre't with theſcrapings of pile. Cynthe $; hornes;. 
One onthe boſome of the Mitrone skips, 
And ſpighrot her full noſe did gnaw herlis, 


* One bad them fill an Ore of. Bachys water, 
Her thirſty ſoule ſhe ſayd would dreane a tun, 
One from her wadow bids a poore twanflater 


Cur. her a pncanothe 21wdie Syn : 
But above all, I tke that witty girle, 
712 long'd to feed uyon a glotrah Exrle., 


The jealous matrone wich ſuſpitious eye, 
Didread thcir commonill in every face, 
Efpyde the breach of their wrginicy, 
And fear'd aplantage withan 1nfant race, 
Yer ſtill fuppueſt her, knowledpe,tiilatlaſt 
\LkcirSeaving dellies kilt their thickned waſte, 


She ther.wich friendly ſummonings did call 
T he grave Lord Abbor,and his ſmoorh-chin race, 
Who coached came uno the virgin-<hall, 
But all the rabble through the vault didpace : 
'_ Arriy:dhere thec@oked dain'y cates, | 
- Jo plevicrh; Abbor, and his Textpg-patcs, 
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Of Albino «xd Bellama. 
So call'da counſell*bour her quondem maids, 
Each one admiring whod urſt be ſo bold, 
Since none had entrance,nor the virginesſtrayd, 
And for the Porter he was knownrtoo cold : 
The Pryor feardleft one of his ſquare caps 
Should guilty be of thoſe up-heaving laps. 


" 
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Tt was decreed that they all ſhould be 

Shreey*d,bcing ſc3oyned from each others ken, 

But cre that time the teemers did decree, 

Whart anſwer to return the ſhreeving men ; 
Phzlichedidinſtrut them to deny, © 
Thatſhe gaye birth unro their pregnancies 


But they ſhould (ay, 21d to that Caying ſcale, 

With ſtrong afleveracior 's, that into ; 

Our faſt-leckt roome a youthſull blade did ele; 

And.with the beſt of wocing did-ns wooe : x 
Our caſes are the {ame with Merlizts mother, 
Wae think our lover was hisfathgts brother, © 


Twas one mans at, orcloath'd with humane ſhape, , 
He was Angclicall ad this we thongkt,_ , 
Becauſe there was noſemblance'gf a rape: 
We gave him our 3Gent'as ſoone as ſoughe, 
We jndg'd un-mauling berterinthedarke, 
Than Dapbne-lige an kusking gre with bark. . 


Theſbreevers 20 their Lordsrecurne with (miles, , 
And on their lookes a joy ovall ckhriors had, 
Sayd,they confeſſed them with zeale and wiles, 
Andby a plaio narration, knew.the dad: * __ 
One of thoſe. ever-youthfuls came {rom heayeng, 
Apdipihe viegios wombes did Jayalematy 


&* 


©; The pleaſing Hiſtoric 
7Fhe Abbotat this newes did much rejoyce, 
Since with a kinde aſpe& the virgine Ladce, 
Viewing this Nunry,did erdaine this choyce, 
And for the iſſue did appoint this dadce, 
'T hey ſhall be Os 4. Prieſts,of highrenowne, 
And Virgins which. ſhall keep their kcllies down, 


Provide thens child-bed linnen,mantles, (wadles, 
Rockersand Nurſes, all officious-ſhees, 
With Rattles,Corals, little Carres and Cradles,, 
And give them beads to wait npontheir knees, 
Romes high Archeyicar ſhall a teſtare bee, 
'Totke firſt borne whom nature makes a hee, 
*T ake pens, & ſmoerh<ſtrain Anthems write in bayes, 
- Make new Orizons unto all theSaints, | 
And to L#cina chaunt invoking layes, 
{To move her pittyrtheſe young mothers plaints 
Say, her faire temple need not feare the flame, 
Whilſt hcre ſhe wins her an. eternall fame. 


| Pholiche ſmil'd to ſee their ſtudied care 
Tofofter whom ſhe at her pleaſure got : 
Buc Pia77ella ſtarting from her chaucc, 
Called Phweliche to ſurvey her knot, 
And finding it as atthe firſt *twas ryde, | 
How ſcaped you this Goddy Sire ſhe cryde? 


Madam, quoth He-Pbeliche,I confefle, 
I was 2 party in thoſe ſpruce delights ;. 
Bucnaturecurſerh ſome with barrennefle,, 
As T have heard Albertus Magnus writes, 
Sothat thongh my deſires were full as bigge; 
Þ was got heaved with rhateurtaine jigge. 
_—— 
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of Albino «ud Bellama. 385 
Reaſon fortafſe's on her wordsdid ſtampe, 
Which did en-truththe(thogh.they were but ſquibsJ, 
Thisdene,rhe Prior did remove his campe, 
And all the Friers with hemp-girdled ribs, 


All great with expcQation,and as faine 
Would bedcliverd as the full-flanktcraine, 


They ſung Canxone's ere the Suncould rife, 
And Ave-Marics out of number (ayd, 
Lucina wondred atthis ftrange diſguiſe, 
T hat Nuns and Monkes to her deveutlyprayd : 
All Beades wereratled, and all Saints tnyoked, 
Some ſ{queald, ſome tenourd, and ſame hoarſſy 
(croked, 
With this conceit Pheliche frelique grew, 
And ſported brayely inthe ilenthoures, 
Her bed-martes calld her Angell, yet none knew 
That'rwas Albino which had cropitheir flowres? 
But though theyreveld inthe night,the day 
Threw baul-torms on their luſt ,tochillthcir play, 


Yet had their pleafore not a grand-fire life: 
For tatting lumbeis d1d their joyes watone, 
Youvowd Pheliche,I ſhould be your wie, * 
Sayes Clar, exc youloos d my virgine-zoae:; 
But ah! fo wak't, andfeud her vacall flumber,, 
Weuld (ram hereye-lidsforce 2 Treut & Humber. 


Sayes Phill, Pheliche had I knowne at firſt, 


You onely wore the name @Ff/* o'cs's daughter, * 
. 1 . 
I weuld have ſuffred 2n untamed thirſt, 
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86 The pleaſmg Hiftorics 
Wall, well, ayes Floris,tis an happy change 
Tolooſe try hom an | kt es 5g | 
But Angels willnor houſe in ſuch, a grange, 
This is the off-{pring of Pheliches pate: 

Bur ah! ſo figh't, and fighing canſed feares, 

Left her plump Rofies thould be plowd with tears 


< 14 


Yet you muſt know.the.virgins did not vſc 
Toblab their private ations in a dreame, 
But that thecunning Matrone did infuſe 
Some atomes of the Quiris 1nto creame, 
Aud ere they wereinclos'd in Sommwarmes, 


She.drenckttheir pbankgs in theſe I:quidgharmes. 


bye bet by, <X 


T hen with un+ſcaled gyes.ihe made her cares. 
Keep privie watch tointercept their. talke,  _. 
Ver would have walhe ber; know edge out with tears 
 Axd wiſhtit written in ber mn A bs TWP. 
One while ſhe rhaqkt the (God of ſhumber, then, 
Her curſes threw hjmdowne to Piuto's den. + 


A 


But when Au10r4in her Tifluc veſte,.. Y | 
Mantled with blnſhes, roſe from. Twbors fide, .- J 
And thtpugh.acaſementoof th'adorgd Eaſt, _ f 1 
Sent Phoſpborus to uſher in her;pride, wo 
Ere Phobyus cur horizon did array,., .. 
With ſilver glictex ofthe blooming day. |; , - 


She ſnaccht her.termers | oO the. ſweet embrace. , 
And golden fetters of deaths elder brother, , . + 
Biddingthem hence thoſe deadfing lumbers chaſe, 
1 [way the fayour of on TOES Naſir: "AP | 

. They Karting up with more thari commonſpeed,. 
Exh ibcld her body in her modeſt weed, . ] 
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$o cal'd techappell thofe whoſe pregnant wombes 
The Angels pills had heav'd above their waſtes, 
L:kc to a ſurfet taine of Hybla's combes, 
When we are tov indulgent ro ourtaſtes: 

Bur left Ph@liche out to cut or ſuc, 

Or to embroider withthe lankee crue; 


Which made a ſudden faimnefle looſe each part,. 
Anil every joynt was like an Afpin leafe, 
Herrolie ewins retired.toherhearr, | 
Herlookss were colonrd like: a Sun-burne ſheate, 
As the ſtife briſtles of an aged Boare, , 
Wete her (maoth leckes which ore her cheeks ſhe 
| | (wore, 
And juſter cauſehadnone tharsſhe ro-feare;, 
For as-from quiet ſlumber ſhe awoke, 
She heard theperfick'pick Payyelln's care, 
That ſhe had knowtedpe of what Floris ſpoke, 
And2ow ſhe doubred'all woflcome torh' ſcanning; 
Theirlonging fwcHing;andrheir ſudden wanning, 


The Virginos. wondred at Bzliches change, 
To ſee het tycs fixrina white-lim'd wall, 
Each feardherſelfe,and each concciv'd rwas ſtrange 
Left the diſcaſe was Epitemicall, D '- 
* That Merlizcunklething'd Pheliches hue, 
And ftreakt their temples witha pwple blew.: 


Butleaveher fighing withithefe ſterile Darmes;' -* 
Wee'l crowdinto the houſe of ſacred vowes; th 
Where conſctouſnefle begenting female ſhames, * 
Spred ſcarlet carpets d1i their checkes and browes, / 


They lookt and bluſhr,&planc't on one > 
Each crſ}tbe mince which did dub Ao 
he 


$ 


|. 88 The pleaſing Hiſtoric 
The 7 brethren through the mouldy pipe 
At that ſame time did unexpeRed come, 


To know if th*geddy iflue yet wasripe, Ne 
Togiveadiew unto their skin-ſgeld home. Lil 


| Burviewing ftill their wombs, with zealoushands, | x 
They prayd Lucina to unty their bands. > 


| 

| 

| | "Theirchauantingsdead,the Abbateſſe began, Al 

| Brethien;you ſee what (ad m:$fortune haps Nt 

| Vnmtomyvrgines by the oyle of man ;. Hi 

| Witnefle the hearing of their ſpengie paps: Sw 

| . Weofan Angel dream'd;butif he was, | 

| He ſhall hereafter for an cvill paſſe, | 

| -T made their ſlambers vecall, ſo they told "7 
Twas Folcs s Dukes ſuppoſed daughters works, Ec 


 / Larv'd with that name, it ſeemes ſome Royſter bold | | x1, 
Them un un-virgin cunninglydid Incke. _ 
But fince tis ſo theproverbe ſhall ſtand good, 
.T art ſawces muſt be mixt with luſhious food, 


T knew him to be wanton, and te chill 7 
Thetaging heat of his unbridledluſt, ” 
T-doom'd him three dayes penance, jadg'd an1ll A 
Would make him ſgplefie, as the Summers duſt, 7 
* Buafſince that faild,daycs ſhal be chang'd to years, 
Minutesromonths,rill payd his tribute teares, 


| Vetryifgriefe will drean his melting reines,, 

| Andhang acratch upon his able back : 

| Tfforrow will uabloud his ſwelling veines, 

| And makehis finewes, (hrenke with famine,crack, 
| ,* Hemake a purgatory, where with hunger, | 
| . Koſt Hame,& ſnow,Lle tame my Lab” 
| $0 £. 
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le give command, a dungeon ſhall be made; 

To whoſecloſe wombe the Sun ſhall never'pry, 

Nor Cynthiadare to peepe ; for gloomy ſhade 

Like clowdy-night ſhall purblinde every eye: © 

* | Bare meaſure fonre-foot broad,and for the hizght 
*T ſhall make him by conſtraint, not, courtye 

(Nleight, 

Abed-ſtexd hewn out of the craggie rock, 8 4 

Not archt with Cedar waineſcoar,knobd with gol&5* 

His bed no ſhrinker,but a ſturdy flock : I 

Swansſhall not be dplum'd his linfbes tinfold 3 138 7 
Nor curtaind with the travails of the Joome 
Of poore Arachne ere ſhe had her doome. 


Pg 


I wilt not ſpend the ranſome of a crowne 
For curious dainties to delight his taſte : | 
Ie fetch no fowles from off the Parthian downe, 
Or Phenicopter foriyxurions waſte. 

I will no Mullet from Corſscatake, 

Oyſters from Circes,or the Lucrinelake, , 


I will allow him pottage thickt with bran, 

Of barley meale achenix eyery day *, 

A ſoveraigne diet for a frolioue man . 

That 15aﬀe&ed with the Pa»bian play: 
And left his tomack ſhould roo cholricke grow, - 
I will afoord him ſome congealed ſnow: 


The bald- pate crew this penance well approov'd, 
And in a trice all things ſhe ready got : 3 
So well ſhe ſtird her tumps (as it behoov'd) 
 Ske being hatcher of this ſtarving plot, 
This dane,with friendly words and courteous aire,, 
She cad Phzlichero her houſe of prayer, | 
| Is 
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Tt ſutes not with your greatnefie, Madam faire, Pa 


Being ſole daughterto fo great aman, + :- IK 
Tolodge with thoſt which yeur inferiours are, * | Bi 
As much as 1s an inch unto a ſpan, \JA 


And T'meafraid the Duke will fameand fweare, 
Should but your lodging ſtep intohis care. 


M 1dam ,quoth ſhe, youharbour nexdleffc feares, 
Goodnefle,norgreatnefle, diferenceth maids, 
My father's no T obacconift and ſweares 
Ip pooue of honour, ike our ſcarler blades; 
nd, by my faith, ut more contenteth me, . 
'T o ſheer with maidens,though af wean degree. 


wil -* © 4 


I am ſurcharged with-the black-hew'd chelar, 

Which ſtrikes my phanhe with moſt ugly ſhapes;, 

I dwrft not reſt a darkncfle for adolMar, 

Without a, pillow-friend to ſcare thoſe Apes: 
Let Cloe with conceits my. ſpirits wing, 


Or me}anchkoly will my Kequiem fing, 


Sd. 2. 4 


Youſhall ſaycs ſhe, haye Seſamoidefe, 0-1 
For all intreats@r« of t01 dull a prinr, 
We muſt reſpe&your fathers worthinefſe, | 
His honour muſt your love and paſhons itint, 
And your owne wotth muſt highly be regarded, 
How ſhallI elſe expe& tobe rearded? - . 


| Then did the rake her by the tender kand, 
 And1c& her to her grot 1n princely ſtate , 
She feard nor mnch nor, did her will withſtand, 
Indg'ing divorcement was her harſheſt fate: 
But when ſhe ſaw the entrance was ſo narrow, 
A fuddcn feare did eat upall her marrow. 
14 Paxoella 
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P47 Fella viewing her ſuppoſed Laffe, * 
Repeated her of her intendet ills; 

Bur inquriesengravenare on braſle, 

And womens joynters are to have their wils. 


Andtcftremorſe ſhould chill her angry moo, 


Fewell was added bythe brother-hood. 


Then, (ayes ſhe, Madam you behold the cage 
Which I prepared for your hohours good , 
Where you may ſpend the Antumne of your age, 
Till age and wr 44 2 have congeal'd your blood, 
You may retire to eaſe, for envy can 
Nor dares ts ſay, you'r nor an able man, 


Whea twice ten circled ſnakes are crawld away, 
You ſhall enjoy companions maſculine, 
Togire inftcutions in that yourhfull play 
Is fed with-Ceres and the god of wine: 
And it my virgines tha!l hereafter be 
Laſciviousgiven,lI will fend for thee. 


Into this Coven was Pheliche thruſt, 

Witch bars and locks the entrance (ecaled faft, 

Now muſt he pay adeare rate for his luſt, 

His Curtain-vezzo,andthe Corrall taſte. 
Sure,his repentance will be full as deare, 
As the Philoſophers nox ranti were, 


Ah foppiſh Monke!did not Bellama's no, 

Give thee a warning-peece, preſaging danger, 

But thou muſt headtong ruſh upan thy woe ? 

Happy's that man which is to luſt a ſtranger ; 
If this of dalliance is the conſtant fee, 


Letthem d —dally that doe lift for me.. 


Here, 
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Here,when the barking ftar his ſcepter wav'd, 
When inour clyme we feele an eEthiope' s heat, 
An under-vantt the ſubtile matrone pay'd, 
With fire and flame to force a conſtant ſwear ; 
That as from flowres,hot Limbecks water ſtill, 
So by this Rove from him (weat-currents drill, 


Then for the winter ſeaſon ſhe provided 

Amcliing clondfull fraught with feathred raine, 

(Whoſe curious art the aixe-borne clouzs.derided ) 

Which through ſome oyletholes might paſlage gain 
His cahiae ſhon!d have been like Alps cold hight 
Mantled and ftrewed ore with winters white, 


And twas ſodarke T cannot ſee te write ; 

Nay,ztanon-plusit all pencls ſets ; 

'T was helfes epitomy,the cage of might, 

Wal'din with pitch,and roofed ore with jets, 
The Linx at mid-day here would with for day, 


And Cats without a torch, muſt grope their way. - 


Butleave himlabyrinth'd,and thus diftreſt, 

And ſee Bellama, and examine how 

She bronkes the abſence of her boſome-gyecR z 
 Ifdiſcontent docs revell onher brow; 

Ir does : for why ſhe dreames, and never fleepes: 
She feeds, and fats not; laughes,but ever weepes, 


Diſaſter hangs upon Albino gyves, 
| © Sayes ſhe, elſe Envy keeps him priſoner, 
| Or anew Bull does interdi& them wives, 
Soſcales the lips,of my petitioner ; 
' Hiſethe (mirke knave is ſo devour in pray'r, 
He has notumeto kifle the commoaaire, 
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But does he love? oris't a fit of mirth? 
Which like to childrens fanſies ſoone expire, 
Ere language or employment give them birth, 
Flaſhing atteRions, ag'd like thunder-fire: 
His eyes ſhot Cupids at my yeelding heart, 
But his firme breaſt repeld my feeble dart, 


Perchance he judg'd my forwardneſle to love, 
By too much curthie and my frequent glances, 
Sothought in jeſt my williagnefle to prove, 
Nor with that ſober paſſion which entrances : 
But with lip-love, which:to the heart nere finkes, 
And paper-yvowes which take their birth from 
(inkes, 
But ſtay: does greatnefle uſe tobe deny'd? 
Bexuty and bravery command 2 graunt ; . 
Yet might my lookes and carriage plum'd with pride 
His humble and nntowring Spirit | wry 
Dwunt? no? his ſoule's a temper moſt divine, 
Dares ſoarec aloft to kifle the Suns neare ſhine, 


'Thenlove he does: but muſt this ation Woor, 
Be tyde by patent onely unto men ? 
Some unfrequented paths of laye lle goe, 
And in ſome riddles ceurt him by my pen : 
Yet firſt to thi Abbey Ie diſpatch a poſt, 
To make enquiry where my Monke deth hoſt; 


The Merchantisnort with defires ſo bigge, 

When as he plowes the Scas for Indian'mines, 
With flower ſteps the ſeancs of Bacchus trigge 
To Sack-ſhops for the French and Spaniſh wines» 


Thenſheto Tagus bids her ſeryant goe 
ToGroſfull Abbey mh her viſhesgrow,. 
oy © Gong 
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Gone is the meſſcnger;but ſmall fucceſle 

Waites oa his trayailes, for he back recurnes, 

With Madam, where 4tbino'snone can gueſle, 
"They thinke his aſhes are inclos'din urnes ! 
For time, ſay they has-counted forthnights many, 
Since his choyceifearure obje& was to any, 


This anſwer ſhoranHail-Rtorme ac her heare, 
Whoſe ſuddea chilneffe jelly'd all her-blood, 
St'applyed Holco to unſcrue thedarc, 
But ber aſlaymcars brought her little good : 
For but Aibizo none can cure kernll, 
Not Phylick potions, or the druggards skill, 


Ah me! Has Fate my deare Albixo tane ? 
Then farewell Mufick,and you f, rucing trade, 
Either my teares ſl,all body him againe, 
Or ſend my ghoſt ro wayruponhis thade : 
For ſhe15judg'da light naconſanc lover, 
Whoſe flame the alles of aegle can coyer, 


Have you beheld how, when the moores and marfhy 
Belch vapours to tlemiſh bright Titans gyc, 
"They with his rayes wage conflitts long and harſh, 
Confining them uato their proper ky, 

(Bribed perchance by envious night to wrap 

Day and his championin his ſoory lap.) 


So that to-us.appeares nor Sun nor day, 
And onely faith perſwades us theres both, 
Till day and Sun call incach ſtraggling ray, 
And force a paſſage ſpight of fume and froth; 
Y:t then the day burnewly ſcenes ro dawne, 
And ore che Sun availe of Cypiefle crawns. $6 
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luſt ſo diſealing forrow,arm'd with texres, 

Sighes and black melancholy yaild her face, 

Sothat no ray of lovelineſle appeares, 

And onely faith perſw ades us the has grace : 
Herceyes retyr'd her double bluſh was wan'd, 
Her lockes diflever'd, and het Lilliestan'd, 


And asinher which arted lookes does ware, 

Men looke for natures ſteps, and cannot trace her, 

Since ſh2 by naturenothing lefſ- than faire, (her, 

Hath purchas'd from the ſhops ſuck worth to grace 
Thogh feule,now faire & fleek,thogh age didplow 
Aud made long furrowes in her cheek and brow. 


So knowledge here wasin amaze,the eye, 

That knew Bellama,did Beliamaſeck, 

And looking on her,nothing could deſcry, 

Spake her Bcllama orin eye or cheeke, 
T'o loves harſh lawes the gaveſuch conftint duty, 
Sh'ad onely left. an Anagram of beauty, 


She threw.her ſelfe upon her conch of eaſe, 

And marſhald all her thoughts in juſt arayes, 

T his brought ſmall comforr,that did hardly pleaſe, 

Andin that thouzht deſpaire the ſceprer ſwayes, 
Yer thonght the not death could aperiod ſer, 
Valcfle. he did ſome ſtrange advantage get, 


Hee's young and luſty,2ver- veine does (well 

With Aque=vite, corrall jaycr of life, 

His Skill in Magick elſe can ram 2 ell, 
Yetlove gives birth to feare, U eſend to ſearch 
"The Lions fliaty be&,zod Vulurgs peach. 
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96 The pleaſing Hiſtoric 
T andmy woman will attend the queſt, 
Vaildin diſguiſes of ſome country Lafles * 
No ftate-diitinRion, for my humble breaſt 
Shall leave all pride with filks, perfumes and glaſles; 
__ Andifwith on inventus wereturne, 

Le Venus witchcraft hate,and Cupid ſpurne, 


When as the ſoveraigne of the day had drawne 
A vaile of brightnelle ore the twinkling lampes, 
And threw on Cynthia's brow a double m4 


' Clearing the welkin frem benighting dampes, : 


| Theyin the habits of a milking maid, 
( All but skin-linncn) did their beauties ſhade, 


And in theſe courſe attires they hafted ont 
Toſecke Albino,through each wood and plaine, 
Whom we will leave to pace the world abour, 
And ſee Phzliche wet wigh eye-lid raine, 
Whoſe bendage was the greater, fince deſpaire 
Blaſtcd all hopes which promis'd her the aire, 


The brazen Bull, Strappado, orthe rack, 
The Faggor-torturc ,and the piked barrel}, 
Ballanc't with his,degrees of ſorrow lack, 
Tis with a bull-ruſh to decide a quarrel : 
The famine wherewithall the Thraciay knight 
Wasſent to Pluto wants alittle weighs, 


He that ſtole fire fro th* Chariot of the Sun, 
Whoſeliver's vulture gnawne at Caucaſus : 
He thatthe counſels ofthe gods wn-ſpun, 
Like wantonseyes ſtone-rowling £y/phus, 
Hold beſt proportion with theſe ſharpned woes, 
Which &erne migforrune on Pla (ichs grams, 
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She that was glutted with moſt curious cates, 

Had every pleaſure ro content her Juſt, 

Who had command ore Fortune, and the Fates, 

Now ſups up pulſe,and gnawes a fleecedcruſt, 
She that had many girles,1s now alone, 
Andofſo many cannot compaſle one. 


HadT a fanke Reept inſorrowes brine, 
Invention witty ix the thtenes of woes, 
Couldſad experience diate every line, 
Adearthof words would tomy muſe ſay n6, 
I may as well go fathome all the ſpheares, 
As meaſure herdiſaſters,count her reares. 


Oft on remembrance of that harmle fe blifle, 

Which (coaped) ſhe enjoyd, her thoughts wold feed 

Of on Bellama's beauty, touch and kifle, 

Till trucken dead with thought of preſent need. 
Then would ſheraiſe her thoughts, & hope for day, 
And ſtarting up from filence,boluly ſay, 


Deſpite of Envies vipers,trickes and wiles, 

My cradle-play-mate, Mirth, Ile nere forſakey 
Burt taſte Sardenian hearbs ſhall raiſe up ſmiles, 
Though I was wafring ore the Stygian lake: 

T ortures ſhall nere un-man me, but Ile be 
Albino,malice, ſpite of her and thee. 


Delayesoft-times from times ſecluded parts 

Bring hows tohelplefſe nor expeRing aid, - 

Some ofthe gods will pitty theſe my (ſmarts, 

Not ſuffer them to whet the Sextons Spade, 

Or if the gods midſt flames rhen ſcorpion-like, 

Ile gcre my breaſt,and —_ mine one _ 
ct 
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Yetha {I ſuff:ed for a courteous one; [row 

Theſe wocs ſholdaCre had power r/haverais'd a (or- 

But when minceyes did in my breaſt enthranc 

Her=—nwher of whom, hcll cruelty may borrow. 
Thibis the height of woe,death and diſcaſes, 
Nay,bell it ſelfe,to this compared, pleaſes, 


Yet ſtay, ſay Neptunes pallace ſhalk be Land, - 
And this firme ball ofearrh aliqud brack; 
Say the Nerth-pole with Phabasthall be tand, 
And to the South the Lillies'/fhall be black, 
Say this,and more,before thou dare to ſay 
Bellama is Ma boun' or Mg bell.z. 


No moreof this,wee'l for her freedome plar, 
A pious Monke percciving well her ſmart, 
With diligence aflayq re purge cach (pot, 
With holy Creuſe from her divinct part. 
But Rf her anſwer was,nor man nor lover, 
Nor ſhe,the virgines apkles did d1lcovcr. 


Alas!my brother, I am not a male, 
But a weake Sience of che weaker (ex 
The Ladies ſpakethe eruch(mighttruth prevaile) 
Butme with terruce P;axelldoth vex; 
' Cauſe at my entrance [ did promile faire, 
Yer't proves court-language,meerly,purely, aire, 


But allthis time ſhe would norlicence daigne 
ThatI three yards behinde ſhould leave the gates, 
And fumed when I would havelefther rraine, 
T'have fought a jewell and to gather Dates. 
Sothat the Dake my father ne're had ken 


Otmycncloyſtring in this hate-light deg. 
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But gainſt itnowreſolving;Liatend % 

Totruthie the ftreameof his manificence 

On you deate brbthet ifyou'lbe my friend, 

Andplothow I may be'delivet'dhence: © 
Lend your enderours, and THelend my wit, 
Vow fatthfulnefſe,and I will warantir, 


Ile wooe my father for his free aflent, 
If croyour batren Cowle you'l bid farewell, 
T hat Hymens rites mayperteR onr conterit © © 
By joyfull eccho's of the marriage bell. 
'Cauſe yonin perſon docereſemblehima - © - 
Whom 'mongft all men Tonely judged trim. 


T he Monke gave eare unto her winning prate, - 
And g 1zed oa her beauty aſcotine;. 
Whole feature might detude a WIFEr Pare; 
Aſliſted onely by & rallow-fhine: * *& 

For by an unions falve ſhe keprher chin 


From the haire-mantle of an aged Skin; 


as 


Madam, (ayes he, Tyudge your language true, 
And to your yowes I dare my credence lace: 
Your virgiz-bluſhesinnocence dotſhew, 
Aad modeRty is printed on your face, 
Faith, truth,»nd honeſty reſide with mee, 
My beſt endeyeuwrs ſha}l your feryants be. 


Well, ſ:yes Pheliche, ] have now decreed 
Since PLebu has forſook our hemiſpheare) 
Toſheath my hody in your holy weed; 
'Thenthrovga the private walkmyconrſe wil ſteghe? 
50 ixom your holy walles Ile rake my flight; © 
QO:; by permiſſion, or in filent night, al 


" 
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And when I am arriv'd at Folco's towers, 

| hy ſhallyour-matchlefle kindnefle know, ' 
Who, I amſure,will ſummon all his powers 

;To fetch theefrom this houſe of flame and ſnow: 

And who with much contentment will not brook 

Somethree dayes penance to be made a Duke, 


For by inheritance the Dukedome*s mine, 
When death unbody ſhall my fathers ſoule, 
Since no heire-males deſcended from our line, 
[The Sdlique law cannot my right controule, 
Andto aflure thee that I'me onely thine, 
I ſweare by allthe powers that are divine, 


| Then did ſhecircle with enſphearing arme, 
Conrad's neck,and amoroullyhim lipt, 
Whichdid the amoriſt ſo ſtrongly charme, 
{That he with haſte out oſhis i Skipt, 
And bad Pheliche change, for in goed deed, 
He ſhould full well become her virgine weed. 


Phelich undreſt, and dreſt,and having made 
Herſelfe a Monke, put on Conrado's tace, 

And ſome few minutes with her Monklhip playd, 
Then gavea farewell ro that hated place. 

- Butere her quick diſpatch conld poſtherrthen:e,' 
Her beauty ſhot a fire through cyery ſence, 


| Fearenow exilde the confidencehee tyde 

Forc't by affe&tion to Pheliche's words, 

Revokt his promiſe now ,all; ayd denyde, 

Hand with majeftick lookes and geſtures lords, 
His flaming luſt difioly'd his pions ſnow, 
And now hislowd defires will haye no No. q 
_ REES _ 
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But yvowes to diſ-encleath her,and to breake” 

Her virgine-ſeale;deſpightofforee or ſmiles, ©... 
Till Felco ftrove,and made his noddleleake- * *f 
Sardonick liquar to aew-paint the tiles, 79 A 

So haſted outzand to the Matrone gave 
The Iron Porter of Conrado's grave, 


Imping his haſte ke threads the yaultedlane} 

Not wounded byhis ſoles, this many aday, - 

Like thoſe,which,when arraign'd.a pardon gaiae; -. 

Dare neithetar the gaole nor gallowesftay, = 
And comming tothe poſterne gate,hie lnoda? 
Which at deyotion time was alwayes lacke, 


But when thelaſt Amerhad Gilenc't prayer, 
The —_— wes mg pave, : 

Who ſtraight was br unto the judgment chaire, 
Where, fard with are,did fit the Abbot rave, oy 
Who fayd, Conrade,why was your ſtay fo long, 

You mift the Manna of the Even-long.. 


Pſcudo-Conrado anſwerd him, My Lord, 

T found Pheliche ſo oppreſt with griefe, 

That charity commanded me t'aftaord, _ 

By learning ,prayers and Anthemes ſome reliefs} --. 
And truly on my faith, I am perſwaded, - 
A virgine-lady with theſe weedsis thaded, - 


I moey'd topitty by her ftreamingteares, 
Her fighing gales lowd threnes,and ſad lamengs; 
' Won by her beauty,and her tender yeares,, * 
Have promis'd ayd,confirmd by your afſents; | 
And in all kafte will cell ker fathers grace, 5 
What clowds of woc bemi - Pheliches face. . 
AY | 
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; SS e Dukcdome will excra& 
dihips ro performe a piousaR. 


Forthwitha $yaod of the holy wen 

Wascal'd t@ broxch the miſedome af theirpates 
Theuelhignteeregmopes'd Whozwhatzand when? 

'Fhe who is. Folca's dug beer 3 what, eftares- 

Jhndens > ſooge a5 thee by-Folco's powers 


Dy body-aproud Guaby's towers, 
This anſwer-fmett of bkre,and did gaine 
"The Core his griping crue, 

gGanrddo tr129 coment oetriaigne 

—_— au thiughts, eeyecie te you, 

ant + nag tang why care 
nerutes are, 


Feare not —— dareswarrant all, 
All things ar cceall,as my words aro _ 
My ſelfe will [rt ren s 


that rx mA jr 
T o hexomechatthertavailes of bis daughter. 


3 Tikſ miſtruſting tharſhe ſheufd be forc'c 
\- nod,unto 2hared pillow, 


;To ewiſk for ſcorned mayds, fame wreathes of wil- 
How: ze ſhe pray d,and lookedemurely, 


Tho izinthought,and word,z virgin ſurely. 
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s Of AlbinojeraBcllama. + 1a, 
But the conceive is chis,who brid{es laughter? 
That virgines hady; pure and Nuns te buor, 
Should thicken wirturhe piles of Folco's daughter, 
Siug tullaby's, andto Lucinehoor, ', 8£f5! 2 
1 *zncreaſfe the wonderthen;& impe hus pleaſures, 
To + (ic Ihe preſi mc theſe waggith meatures; >. 


Bebuld,amire ,@nd ſome contentment gather - 
From Nuns that teeme ,neand by a viagw-jather. 


WW Ondcr and admiration ceaſe co gaze : 
On ſlaſhing meteors, ſtarres, 2ndcomets blaze, 

Let not Fitrawvius,orth' fcbonien beaſt | 

Put3ol or &/E na flide into. your breaſt : 

Ope nar-your eares uato tho'e-wrackes: of thunder, 

Whoſe Canon ecche's ſplit che orbes in ſunder. | 

Lend not your audience:to thole fond teports 

Of 0by' dn, Mabellandtheir Fairy ſpores, 

Nor rye your credence co the Poets ven, 

Which writesthe noble: aRs of warltke vien, 

Of Monſters, Moon-calves,merry games,& mazkes, 

Atlas ſiffe ſhoulders, and Alcides taxes, 

Amazementflicsthele bables,and does pin 

Faicb,eyes,andr t2, untothis curtaine-fin. 

That a pure virginehoul4 un virgine others, 

And though a virgine,yee make many mothers, 

Make them heaverupybe qualmiſhypale.and cy, 

A Midwife (hook) a Mid-wife,elfe we dye. 

It is an Africke crow, 2fable Swan, * 

Tohave aveſtall pufted-up with mag, 

Butthat ſo many Nuns ua-maydend are, 

B' a Nun without a man,ismerethanrare. 

The Sybils virgine 1$.nort worth aruſh, 

And Merlins mother may with enyie bluſh» 


F 4 Theſe; 
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04 The pleaſing Hiftorie 
" Theſe, though they ſoardabove the pitch of reaſon 
:Yet croſt not natures order;courſe or ſeaſon, 
For women teemd as women, but a woman 
As man makes virgines teeme,and yer is no man, 
*This—thisis objeRt untofame and wonder, 
\ Then make eachclime withthis Mirandum thunder, 


'Abour this time,night ſummond them to reſt, 

"Andeach repaired ts his ſturdy bed; 

Albino's feares his hopes and joyes ſuppreſt. 

But in the reſt,content ſtruck ſorrow fea ; 
They ſlept untill che bright enlightned aire 
With filver glitter cald them up to prayer, 


But our Albiy* took earlier leave of ſleepe, 
And ſheath'd kis body in his Monkifh veſts, 
Knockt at his lodge which did the entrance keepe, 
Who,that he could not wake himſelfe, proteſts, 

Thou art ſome Fury, Hag,or Hob, I troe, 

That boldly:atmy lodge doft thunder fo. 


"Albiao ſayes, what phrenfie dampes thy reaſon > 
'Ariſe, my haſts commands a-frequent rap: 
Begone,quorhthe,entreatesare omof ſeaſon, 
Worſhiptull Hab,Llehaye anotber-nap, 

Tis nor mmehbouretoriſeuntill 1 he are 
Theclapper ſound a ſurgein-mine care. 


Whenour yoling Monke had many minutes ſpent, 
'And could not Fappo from his pillow reare, 
"About that time lights charioter had ſent -.. 
Dayes truſty Herbinger his Orbe to cleare. 
He ſearcht the walls,and traffickt with the lock, 
But all i-vaineghomuſtimplore the frock. 


The 
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5 | The Chappell-clarke as conſtant to his houre;, 

Asis dayes Heranld,which at breaking crowes, 

Seeing Auraradid his windowesſcowre,. 

And leaptinto his chamber;ſtraight aroſe, 
Making the ſhrill-ron'd bellin ecchoes ſpeake,, 
Awake and riſe to prayer ,the day does breake.. 


Foppo was at that time im Morpheus court, 
Where he:with-apparitionswaSaffrighted, S 
The Scone was ky 'd;then came adainty ſporty, 
Whoſe ſudden neatnefleevery ſence delighted, 
Then dreamt Albive their runnaigado Monke: 
Was knocking athislodge the other Nunc. 


Then dreamt heſaw a tablerichly ſpread,. 

With all the dainties ryot ever felt : 

All birds of warrant whick in woods are bred; 

With Salmen,Mullet, Turbor,Trout and Smelt. 
The Princely»pacing Decre entombd in paſte,, 
Enbalmd with ſpicesco delight the taſte. 


A ſparkling wine-drawne newly from the theeke;. 
Of ſome chaſte faire, which bluſhescolonrdred,, 
With brisk Canary,and enlivening Greck, 
Poetick Sherry, which can ſharpen lead, 
This raviſht Foppo with a taſte-content; + * 
Till to kis earetheBellanerrand ſent, 


When ſtarting up;he deemd the bell didcalk»: -. 
His able.ſtomagk to a Founders feaſt, ; - ' 
And with all fpeed was ſwogging to thehall,: 7: 4 
But that Albino tayd him by S creſt,_... | 
And lue-warme claret from his hogſhead drew; 
To make his towacke giverhe Deare adiow. 


- 


5  Quotth 


\* Burin a firef tlunxcie/didfbrave, | 
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Quoth he,thouſonne: of Sony; drowſic fave, / 

Why qiditthounotarmylowd fumnons rife? \- 21 24 

As though thy withad tage fome' new diſguiſe ? F 
He be:your Hob,your Hag,and' though I'me lazth, 
Will now chaſtife thee tor thy feigned floath. 


But whilſt his paſſtun tooke a breathing ſpace, 
The wakned Porccr fr owhis fifts did creepe, 
Fixedhis goggles on hisyourhfull tace, 
Andthen remembred lits*propheticke {]cepe. 
Tels him h<cc*s not Conrad, forhe knowes 
That brow thoſe checkes, lips, eyes, Albizo owes, 
*% 


And thoghyour wrath ſhould grind me unto. powder, 
Wrthout a warrant, I willope no gate, 
This anſwermmade Albino*5anger lowder; 
And vowd a paflage bought at 1nyrate: 
Solcapr uponthe flave wich aimble ſtrength, 
And raeaturd on the excth his ugly length, 


Albinohafſtes to th'poſterae,having-got 

Phe keyes,but?mon, ft fo many much was puzzled 

To finde rheright, '09po mean while did rroc * | 

Vnrto ſome chambers where the thavehkings nuzzled, 
And them with our=crycsrayſed to ſurpriſe. 
Albi:6,larvedin Conrado's guile, 


Like petancers, with linneoon their backes, 
TT he bald-pates'rtanro ſeize uponrhtir prayz 
Buz yer thewkaſte aſcmiemom :ntlackes, 
Albmothroughhe gare had found a way; .. © 
' And [n:rching our the keyes, 'didrhem engage, 
Bing a:Buly arke ro wirhſtand theirgage. if 
n 
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Then thankt his ſtqrzggchas, thus deliverd him | _ 
From dangers, which gd threaten noughs bur death, © 
For he by th'verge of Maze mart did lwim, 6 
Anddid bus lateſtgale to breath. RS os 
' Nayzth __ troubles had him,ſo dif- harted,, 
That every. ſhadow 'Imoſt the union parted... 


You,whaſTe diſaiters ſome praportion hold, . 
Helpe my weake pb inlic to exp: effic his teares,, 
Teach me my -rithmcs inCyprefſeto entold: 
From thwarted lovers harrow me ſome teares,. 
Ferch me ſome grenes from the aſcending thisfe,, 
And from the inquiſfition terchme gricfe.  -/ 


Without demurres Albino left the wicket, 
Fearing the Monkes ſhould bribe the faithleffe lock,, 
And fteerd his-courſe unto a well-grown thicker,, - 
Whoſe lofty hill was 2rmd watch many a rock, 
He enwes ſculls,that wayt on [pitandoven, 
And yowes nere more to. ſrethathatedcayen. 


Have you beheld the ately pacing Razge | 
Flying the ecchoes of fome deep-mourh! d onnds,, 


How fuft his brow does weare a ferny flagge , - 
Aad with curyaitings beates the quaking ground. 

Telling the Fawns & wordenymphs thathe ſcorny 
The hounds; hoxſe, huatfinen, ang thei warblipg, 


(hornes> 
But when he Bemboſtin blood and {wear,, | 
When travaile on his ſwifrn. fe ferrets linngs,. 
He thenis frighted with the (hnil] rechear 
And fearesa pinking with the yellers fangs ? 
veekes e'ry where for ſhelter;and dares ruſh: 
Maled yith fexre ingp the ſharpelt buſh, 
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Zo far'fir with Albiup,whilfthe had D 
ate ata becke,commanded fortunes -whecle, B! 

Was called by his Donyes aRive lad., Wl 

He thought his joyes were walled in with fteele, A 

' Slighted misfortune £nvie ſet at nought. 

And braving malice dar'din every thought, 


But when his towring heartwastanght to know C 
Humiliation,and ſelfe-confidence, V 
Was ftrucken dead with famine,ftame and ſnow, E 
Although his geniall tarres had freedhimthence, | 1 
He feares the Monkiſh rabble,and he ſhrowdes 
Himſelfe in caves, enacurtaindround with clowds, 


Jn his dark-houſe he heard a feeble yoyce, \ 
'Breathd from #he corrals of lome weakned maid, ] 
Ar: firſt concealment was his better choyce, 
'T il] pitry ſer an edge upon hisblade, | 
Then guidcd by the cry, he ſaw a Royſter 
Did in hisarmesperforce a Nymph encloyſter; 


Yet ſeeing home-ſpunruſſer,ſtopt his pacey 

Saying by this,what honour ſhall T gaine?: 

But in his eye fo curious was her faco, 

{Though maskt and blubberdore with brackiſh raine,, 
[That he forthwith unſheathdhiscruſty Turke, 
:Cald forththat blood which ia his veines did lurks 


Jo ſtepping forward; cryes, Injurious ſlave; 
Vito whan baſeneſſedoesth folly-rempr her 7: 
Who anſwerdhim, Fond ſoelezthy fooliſh brays: 
Krom my decreed ond ſhall notexempr her. 

Befriend me Queenof Spoon inſpight- 

© forc207- Fexcune, Ne hayemy delight, — 
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Deſiſt, Albino Cayes,or olſeT vow: | & 
By all thoſe tapers which enrichthe night, 
Hemake pale death ftrew Cypreſſt on thy brow; 
And toth'infernall ſhades tliy foule will fright. 
Caaſe fromthy brutiſhrape,or elſe prepare 
Thy curſed lungs to draw the Stygiavayre. 


— the rude Sylyan,Tam-paſtthar age, 
Which with Bug-bearsthe foppiſhnurſe does fright; 
Hence curtaine-ſquire,ſmock.groom, & nrine-page, 
He have noteſftates unto my delight, - : 
Pack hence with ſpeed, or by A#eons lead; 
My weightic falcheon ſhail pronounce theetead. 


Well,ſayes Albins;fince thon'lenor deſiſt, 

Preve the adventures of a bloodyduel], 

One of our threads tell Arrops ſhall untwiſt; 

For to my rage kinde pittylendeth fuell, 
Tofree a virgine from thy gryping pawes; } 
I judge well-pleaſing unto natureslawes, 


Theyclaſpt their Helms; and buckled to their fighr;, 
Twixt whom no umpire was but meagre death, 
The woeddards greene with-Tyrian dye. was dight,,] 
Who now defires aminutes ſpace to breath, 
Albino gave the truce; yet but to breath, 
His yalourſcorndtocrowd- intothe ſheath, 


Then did his nimble flight and courage ſhew: 

Faining a ſtroake, but poyated athis breaſt, 

Which op*t a doore,whereat'his ſpirits flew, 

And well nigh ſer hisfainting ſoule atreft.. 

With that th'enfeebled Sylvan weakly cryes- 
Rept Oy hand or EN 


— 
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Doſt call for mercie, ſayes Albino, now,,' 1». 
And all thy-choughts erſtwhile rriumphanerygſ? 
I ſec not mauitder AY Wi 
T hat I ſhouldjoy in hlaod my ftarres.forbig, 
I am content'the. virgines voyce Gallc ale | 
Thy death os pardongif thoy make appeale. 


Faire rirgt ne,quorth Sx{vauue,pitty is 

Theonely grace thar gives a viegin price. 

Remiſſiancrownes a heart with greater þlifte, 

Then to hang iren.on. weak natures yicc.. 
Therayes of your bright beauty urg'd, deſire, 
Your-featere kindledluſt,love blaws the fire; 


The virgin anfwerd, I did never ſuck, 

The Tygers dugges, the Lionefſe and Bare, 

' Nor froma reeking breaſt an heart did plucke 
Never will Iin blood with vulcuresſhare. 


Kinde pitty thins the fault and pardons thee, 


Thento Albino ſayes, Heroick youth, 

Mayall the bleflipgs which attend on man, 

Felicicacetby life, and ro byy truth 

To words, 1 dare,doe more thaa virgines cag, 
But aboye all I wiſh,may.natures pride, 
Lillies and Roſes jnter-zwine thy bride. 


But yetglas2 to recompence by ayres- 
| Solarge xhounyg.and ſa free,is poore : 
Vet why way agt aſpecleſfe Virginesprapere, | 
| Wingd with defre,nncla(pe high heavens doore, .. 


| I af this,and if theFatesbefricnd me, 
— Lhels dleflings which Lwiſkferghal actendrhee- 


Natures. 


But fince ſubmiſſionſpeakes from voyce and knee, 
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(If rg oc Lehioag had ner ronghnedabein) MIS 

Could not have: yd ea edbans,.: 
Aſcribe the honaurto your wn "7 | 


My courage mctiss novthe wgandhd plack. 


Yet had T (mom through (ca5;0f 
And paſt through Nitre kamecahabele forked 
Had Ml = PRIIS with vipers 

T have opt my pa or ounc'tmedea 
I would have t Mehe_s fortune _ 
T*have bought you freedome, though-incrymſon 

(dyde, 

For when mine eyes ſent forth the fartheſt glance, 
T ofetch thIdaaof your beauty in, | 
Thar very fight iy fences did-intrance, 
And made my houghts excuſe Sybuanur Gin * 

For ſure your quickning rayes can melta ſnow, 

Oa which the windes of age and ſorrow blow. 


| 


But why.dee I upon the Elarayle. 
Thy.no aeliog and yetintand to wone, 
Since beauty of diſplayes herplumes at praiſe, 
Then by th& doing, I my teHfeun-doe; 
Yet where [ vertues finde refinde as ga'd, 
Deſpaire ſhall never make affe tions cold, 


Be pleaſedthentothinke rhe god of Love 
With guilded arrow:bas transfuxt myheare, 
Andletmy parpled breaſt your pitcy move, 
Wirh Bal(ame of:cegard,allay my ſmart, 
Sendrhy quickeyes incomy breaſt to ſee 
Whar torcuges prickmy heart to purchaſe _ 


&s. 


tis Thepleafing Hiſtoric, 
Sir,T am griev/d,quoth ſhe,you are allyde 
'Tokim, whoſc\quiver crownes a lovers wiſh, 
Elſcat a ewelve fcarediſtance might y'ave ſpyde: 
Youcaſt your net to meſh a ſimple fiſh, 

| Yourworth and feature does entitle you. 

To Cytherea with her filyer hue. 


When, alas/-am but an homely mayde, 

Rorneto aſpindle,and to ſerve a plow. 

| To milke myſpongie-teated.cowes, Iftrayde;. 
* Which here amongft theſe tender hazels low. 

My ftarved forcunes cannot thinke of love, 

Nor docs my cnyy wound the billing Dove: 


T his anſwer. Gilenced' 4lbino'shopes, 


Which:ſpake as lowd as though they. kift the ſheets, 


Hein his thoughts commendsthe quiet copes, 
Which taſte no ſowre im: hunting after ſweets, 
Alcideslife,quoth he,compar'd to mine, 
Is wouble. free, ſpic't withcontents divine. 


Faire mayd, what hatred froſteth your defares? 
What ſteamesof envy choake bright Vewus lampe.* 
- Giveſome kinde rw maintaine my fires, 
A frowne of yours will all: my vitals dampe, 
Oylc ore my writhled heart,or let meknow 
From what black heads theſe.bitter cadents dw. 


Your fayours Sir,have ſuch commanding power, . 
Thartis unjuſt your-wiſhes to deny, 
Accurſt with all. black tempeſts be thathowre. 
In which my heart gave credit to mine eye, 
Elſe woutdT not have been ſo-much averſe,. 
1 mind ſonobje, 30d a featwe terſe, s 
| Uut- 
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But nowalas! my ſelfe, my ſelfe am nor, 
For heartleſſe T,my heart have gin away, 
An Abhey-brother has that treaſure gor, 
AlbinoMght, hee's Phebos of my day. | K 
Your habit ſpeaks you a Monke, Sir,if you can, 
Tellme where I may findthat (ah me) man.Y } 


"ws 


be pleas'd, quoth ſhe, to tell me where T may, 
Or goe my felfe, or elſe a ſervant ſend, 
Faire mayd, quoth he, itis a gloomy way 
Leads to the bed of your benighted friend, 

Hisalhes ate in Derwey Abbey liyd, 

But his faint Ghoſt walkesith* El:3ian ſhade; 


But is hedead, ſayes ſhe,and lowelyſtreekt, 

. Which walk Narciſſus hate to ſecond her, 

Herroſyes dewd with melting chryſtall, reekr, 

And ſorrow did her trembling heart interre. * _ 
Symptomes of ſad deplorings nere were know ne, 
Whick were notinber ſharpe Iamentings ſhowne, 


Choyce mayd (quoth he) do net deftroy your roſyes, 
And blaſt hn bhtaty with ſn fealding iohes 
In natnresgarden there are choycerpoſyes, ' 
More comely features,and more agile thighes, 
What though Alhino's dead; another may 
Be truliertearmdthe Phebas of your day; 


On.doe hor Raine ,ſayes ſhehis-ſporleſſe name, 
Within his boſome every yertue rang'd; 
— tohimdull nature cannot frame,. 


ough ſhe ſhould labour tall herſelfe bechang'd: 
Itig aſhame te aske more favours, yer | 
Gran me thisone, becauſe my ſunaris ſer. 


I 


TI T he pleaſing Hiſtoric 
4 pitty ſav'd, when as your fury had 4 
The rough-pawdSylyanminced with yonr skeane, 1, 
Oh with ſame courage let your rainde be clad; _ | 
Wirth your ſharpe Cemeter my liver dreane, 

Why ſhould I be a liver, fince hee's dead, 
Who was my hepe,my health,my heart, myhead, | T, 


How am I chang'd, quoth hee? my heart does beate, 
The fainting ſummons ofthe childe of finae, 
My knees doequarrel},ang a chillin; ſweate 
Cold as the dew. of wintes,oylesmy $kin, 
Feare ſnarcherh from my roſeat. banks thus blood, 
And drowanes my liver in a ſanguine Good, 


Tisſtrange a naked breaft of bleached ſnow, 
And chryſtall mauars, encight with coxralkbeads, 
(On which rhe purple violets doe grow). ., b 
Shoulddare mine 3rme and fir:ke my cqurage, dead, 
My ſteclc ab-caſt of iron has uahing'd, 
Aud knees of braffe have to wy fury-cringd. 


Hadfome vaſtc Gag or he whom. Tia brought, 

One get by Fury, or (3*adiyus Bates Þ 

Who, but withmanfters,ne'rg conrers'd with oughe, 

Dar'd withalvoke, minearme had weakned. Fate. 
But axthis feeble yoyce my blood 'does he, 
And iaco pity. melts my twelling heare. 


Then.name no more-thoſe words: for they atonce, 

Doe hoth un-edge my valourang,my ſeele, 

T 00 ſafely doe your yertues keep the france; 

My fteadieſtthoughs truck with theſe lerrers.recls: 
My facrilegious hand ſhall never ftaine, | 
Vercues fole Temple,and glic graces fane. - 

2 ry 
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up thoſe furrowing cadents : will yougive 

7 Jour fovely ſelfe in marriage unto him, 

I ſhallfay Albivo,yours does live, 

ndin your view his comely portrait lim.? 

Say,I tothis, and I will ray my $kill, 

To make him pace along yor crag3y hull. 


Dis th'countenance which my wiſhes crave, 
MNought halfeſo (weer,layes ſhe,as Hymexs tedes, 
{bino then the haired carth did ſhave, - / 
Þnd hedg'drwocirclesin wth roper of beads; 
>» | Then quartringthem,did take the virgines hand, 
And bad her with unſhaken courage ſtand. 


ſhou muſt not be ſurpriz'd with ſhiyecing feare, 
hough Cerberus the Tanitor 01 Hell, 1 
"[hough ſeven-headed Hydra, Pamiher, Bexre, 
he Lyon, Tyger,or the Deagonyel, | 
Alchough amonRter ſpits farth fizfung er, 
Thogk clowds & winds ſtrive which ſhould bellaw 
| (lowder. 
his ſayd,with creuze of holy waterhee = 
J | is ore kirafelfc,befprinkledber, 
- nd zealeuſfly didcroſte : the ſame:did ſhe, 
Like a devour Remezpe conjurer. = 
This done: fair maid quotk he,ifFateshefrend me , 
The ſervant of your beauty ſhall aviendthee, 


Then gan to invoke,or ſceme t'invoke, 
With uacorh Language,the infernalt crue, 
Vitts Allefoun,Prallaſhe wich cli{hpoake, 
Trollox and Chimehiſh,with yourgrifly hue, 
Gnarzelland Phrizoll, which in Styzdo wade, 
Le ports Albingſrom the Srypian ſhade,” 
A © When 
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When from hislips theſe words had cane their flight. 
A ſhuffling whirle-pufferoar'd amongſt the trees, 
Tiraffrighted leayestooke flight, the graffe, look, q. 
'The quaking poplars fel] upsn their knees. (white 
 Toves facredtree ſtood cringing unto ir, 
And bowd hishead, elſe twas in ſunder ſplit, 


Then from a breaking clowd a ſheet of fire 

Encitcled them,and daſht againftan Oke, 

Vſkring a thunder, whoſc untamedire , 

Like dreadfull cyrants,nought but terrour ſpoke, 
And as unwilling to depart from them, 
Hisirefull cracks the trembling grove did hem, 


Theſeſuddenly ſucceeding ſothe firſt, 
And at that inſtant whenhe feigrfd a ſpell, 
Did make Albino judge himſelfe accurſt, 
Thinking his aoycennhing'd rhe-gares of hell, 
ma'sroſyes wore as white as ſnow, 
Asthough the Phyma did uqon them blow, 


And juſtly,for though theſe but common were, 
Yetat that time,when faintnefle kept the. wicket, 
Which at eachſhadow op'cthe gate to feare, 

* Iathat darke place,tharunfrequented thicker, 

I blame not,though her courage hab been colder, | x 
Andin Art Magick wiſh. 4lbino.bolder. Þ 


But 'wheo the ſterme was paſt,his courage got 
The conquels of his feare, naade his quick-eyes 
StandSentinell, 'adyantage more his plot, 
And looking, from the mountaine he _ 
A man deſcending,as he told themayd, » 


| Whichthe lowd tempeſt of his feaces allayd, 


Then: 
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Men ſayes, behold the objeR ef your hope, 


way ſprings ſhe from off that gloomy place, 
ſts to the hill, forſakes her Magicke cope, 


leane while Albino doffes Conrado's face, 


And ſet upon his lookes Albino's dye, | 
So irapt with loye,untothe mount did fiye. 


here he eſpyde Bellamarove about, 
rying, Albinodoſt thou fiye from me? 
e man was but afilly ſheepheard lou, 
hat clirsbd the hiN, his fleefie traiue to (ce, 


ind when his eyes had health'd his wealthy flocks, 


rudg'd to his core, wald ia with fturdy reckes, 


[bin encountring her,ſayes, Lovely mayd, 


as't your ſmall voyce that did A{biyo call? 

was 1. poore Lhe fainting virgin ſayd: 

hy was T forc't from Rhadimanthus ball? 

Who was'tquoth he,that with commandingare, 
Snatch me forth' armes of Proſerpina faire? 


was a courteous Monke,quoth ſhe, whom I 


ambly intreated to deliver thec. 
las, ſweet maid, quoth he; Fates doe deny 


recdome from thence,nor can I pay the fee, 


Fee,ſayes ſhe, fearc norif an Earldome can 
Purchaſe thy treedome, I will give it man, 


hou canſt not ranſome one from Pluto's jayle, 


houldſt thoulay downethe gawdy triple crowne, 


ith ſteely hearted Fate noughr can prevaile, 


)n whoſe harſh brow there ever-dwels a frowne, 


Speake faire,thy buſineſle, for I muſt begone, 
Grim Cheron waits ſor me at Acherone = 


OY 


». 
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Ah me,quoth ſhe andis it truth I heare? 
Thendeare A/bino,L will wait on thee: 
Your liketo fndc,quoth heeybut komely cheare, 
Ifin my dyetyou partake with me. 
Famine's a fayour uarome,(ayes ſhe, 
Bridewell abride-houſe,if I live with theg. 


But prythee, what is Radzmanthbus fell, 

And ſhe whom thou didſt Proſerping call? 

Sweeteſt, quoth he, he is the judge of hell 

That doomes us tortures,or does usenthcall, 
For if ourinnncence doe plead for us, 

. Weere ledr'Elizinm from darke Erebus. 


That other was the Thraciarharper matt, 
Whom Pluto forc't unto his gloomy houſe, 
His divelſhip with ſmiler roxecreate, 
Full bowles of his Neperthe to carouſe, 
I'me glad 1 know,quoth ſhe, for jcalous feares 
Vato my heartdis travell from my cares. 


Why,lovely mayd, dideverI behold 
Before this time,quoth he, your comely face? 
How deare Albito, mnſt you now be told, 
Who your Bellawais? tis high diſgrace, 
Sure you of Lethes ſtreames have deeply drank, 
Whichdoth the powers of your gninde diiranke. 


Hah! queth Albino, can my dulneſle thinke 
Thathomelyrnilers my Beilamnavale? 
I deeply ofoblivion ſurediddrinke, 
Did I not know her from a milking paile? 
| Peace pretty faire ,do not my dainrs prophane, 
Her beauty has not ſuch courſe lodging tane; 


We 
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Well, quorh Bellama, will you me eiſcard, = f 
When toryourſake I've ranthrough 'ﬆM! dilafters** 
Muſt Nlicbesand mſcios now be my reward? 

Will you make nlcers andapply no plaſters ? ** 


Cloath'd in this courſe arraay, Iror'&'abrode; 
Toſinde the place of thy ſecure abode. | 


- 


| 
: 
[ 
! 


Sweet, (ayes Albino let not anger drefle 

Thy &tanleffe lillies in diſtrations dye, 

Let ignorance plead pardon, for I guetle, 

{ Some other beantics may Albinocry, 

Mightnow aghoſtpermitted he to kifle, 

My lips ſhould ſack from thine a cherry-blifle, 


Why ,ſayes Bellame,has 2 ghoſt no lips ? 

Is there no pleaſure dwels1n ſpirirs vaines? |, 

This (might a ghoſt) does all my joyes eclyyle, 

Fornow I have mylabour for my paines. 
Pray,what was Merlins father? 1s t notfayd, 
Spirits have power a damſell rounmayd? 


Theſe words proceeding from Billama*slips, 
Did make AlbinoMyrrimne juyce carouſe, 
Torayſc an aRive heate, which nimbly skips 
In every veine,hike Faycs in Obrons houſe. 
But when he was no ghoſt,and hop't tomerit 
L ove for love, he found ker of another ſpirit, 


Away, fond Monke,quorth ſhe,doft thinke thatT 
Into a fea of griefe will wade with thee? 
And drowne my fortunes,make an Earldome dye? 
Doſt think humility refides wirh me? _ 
Canft chinke le chooſe a pebble, ſlighrapearle? 
Marry athread-bare cowle,and ſcornd an'FE _ 
ar 
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What doore tothy preſumption did I ope? A: 
Whatſymptomes of affe&ions did I how ? Se 
What a&tions gainfull birth unto thy hope ? A 
Or from what vow did thy afſurance grow ? W 


Ceaſe then, ſor I take itin highdi{daine, 
To thy courſe worth my (malleſt ray to chaine, 


Diſdaine? quork youg Albino, can this be Ye 
The voyce of my Bellame? Is there ſuch oddes? Fi. 
If notin birth, in worth I equall thee: Ti 
Although my Mnſe ſhot love inte the gods, Fr, 


Diſdain's a pitch too high for maids to reach, 
f_ Scarce will the queen of pride ſuch dofrine teach, } \ 


Preſumption too? Does he deſerve that brand, Wc 
Who dallics with conſent,invited to'r ? He 
What firmer ſeale,then language, lip and hand? Or 
Whatbetter warrant,than Kke'd ro do't ? Wi 


Say heis ſawae that with cruſtyed fiſts, 
Pawesa court-filke, and melts her balmy wriſts, | 1 


Who feeted that zxnigma, whoſe kinde ayre, 

Spake me the onely high in thy eſteeme? 
as I not boſomd more than parents ( Faire? 

Did aot thine owne voyce that ſaint-ſ[ecret ſeeme? 
Who brib'd your fall face-gazings? and what the 
Indg'd none praiſc,lip,dcſerving of but me? 


Did aotyou in miſterious poſtures wooe. me? 
And gainſt Bardino leviedall your ſpight? 
Nay, by Barraba ſent invitementsto-me? 
Anddub'd me by your knot the Red-roſeKwight? 
_ Didnotyour with glue feathers on your feet; 
Te thread acaſcment when Lpac'sthe fireet? 


he 
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And after theſe, ah,thouſand more,and nearer 
Seales of thy love, mnit lights unſeele your lips? 
A puny-miſtres- huncer well may feare her, 
When pride at high noone can my fun eclips, 
Fury lend me thy poyſon,rage thy breath, 
T bat I by pride doomd, may doome beauty death, 


You pile-fac't ſhadowes of the gloomylles, 

Fillup my gall, and lend me all yourpowres, 

To torture women,who cnricht with wiles, 

From their morſt eyes ſend forth diflembling ſhowrs 
Wenuld love the mount had barren been of tones 
Whereof old Pyrrba ftam'd the female bores. 


Would Sees daughter that ſame Queen of faces, 
Her alabaſter box would daigne to me, 

Once Pnav's ferry pay, that gave ſnch graces, 
Which cill that came the Sun d1d never ſee. 

That I not onely might ,as others are, 

Be counted comely,burt oih' fairett, faice, 


Then would I ſlight thoſe formall trickes of love, 


hoſe ſighs,tears,vows, complaints, & Tolded arms, 
aps,cringes,oathes, and complements tomaye 
b'affeRions of a Girle expeQing charmmes, 

For wealth, wit, wiſedome eloquence & gtcatnefſe 
Arc lefle inducements nnto love than neatneRle, 


ow now Albino, is your doublet growne 
oo ſtrait, ſayes ſhe, thatyoudoe pufle and fwell- 
ace,peacegler not your choler thus be ſhown. 
thing impeſſble,ſayeshe,youtel!. 

In yaine we-call for peace, and calmneffe praiſe, 
When love rineBine warres doeraile. 


Vro- 
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Women have double pupils,ſo they can, 

Ki!l like the Bafilisk, but with a glance, 

T heir very,praiſe docs blaſt and wither man, 

Like froſt and winter, or his ſouleintrance. ; | 

| They'reall like Glaucus wife,whoſe filthy charms 
Won poore Fly/ſes to her luſt(nll arINege. 


— ty. 


'They' ce Holgoy, Africanes,and fiends they are ei fo | 
Words know not what they are, they're hellrome, 
Wonld FeveL had the Helisſtrophio faire, 
To touck all mayds,or if not all,yer thee. 
Qrhad been borne under the Scorpions head, : 
With Amuletst'have ſtruck thy beauty dead, 


Ak faithlefſe Polupiſts/ chat thug can change 

Into an hundred thouſand ſhapes,your mindes 2 

Phebe toyouis conſtant,tides Coc range, 

Yer back returne : more (ctledare the windes, 

; Meere Pompbolix,which with each breath does ſtray 
Yourloves with catchefeathers toogand fly away, 


Sometitnes afit of ſullens ſcales your jawes, 
Incontemplation big, (of ove knowes what) 
Andthenagaine, as if your rongnes mads lawes, 
You wearytime with your eternall char. 
Ah Mantuan, Mantuan,thy penis not alyer,) 
Althongh thy habit ſayes thou wert a Frier, 


Erſt while a ſober Nun Bellama was, 

Then a Lucretia,at another gale . 

I know not what,aſtragyling countreylafle, 

A quinque-letterd, haps,whichſcrto fale, : 
Now nonemore willinguatolovethan he, 
And now more further offfromloye or me. 5 

et 
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Yet call that haſty language back a while, © 
Bellama is not ſuch, ſhee's Cupids dart, '' GD 
Teach me, great /ove,to make Bellama fmile, web 
And with'one ray ſun her Albino's heart.” © OG 
Thoupurblinde boy,teach me ro gain Bellama;: 
Straight Eccho's voyce returnd him-anfwer, Awe. 


M » 
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Thankes gentle Eccha; might thy voyce divine” |* =. 
Speak —_ in this,tharlove commandethTove,” 
| would through every mood and tenſe decline * 
Amo,and ſaint thee too,my Ioy,my Dhve: 7 
Nay thou ſhouldſt be, what ere fond babblers prate, 
Albino's goddefile, though Narciſſus hate, | 


Dh would to Tove I were in courteous France, 
dr elſe thathappy placein France with me, © 
hat with more tongs thou might make ame dance |. 
thin theſe filent-woods, from treeto rree: 
Ty Or would thou hadtimperiall power from Tove, 
In theimpcrions mood to bid her love? 


oth ſhe, unworthy of a conqueſt's hee 
hat for a Canons roare his enſignes vailes, 
nworthy of a Roſe,er Roſie glee 
Þhe,whoſe courage at her javelins failes, 
_—_ SE at. 
They're feeble amoriſts that for a tye, 
Run from their colours, and in filencelye. 


1s our prerogative to haye intreate, _ 
Fith every phraſe that flattry does inhance, 
owin ont loves, thoughevery ſtroke they beate, 
jur hearts beat £upids march ,ruce Perns dance, 
Intheir de res they neyer yet did periſh, 
Which feedour humonrs and our paſſtons cheriſh. 
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Toprovethe truth of thy afeRions, I 
Shot forth that ADSVASE, headed with diſdaine, 
My bearc is thine, which all death cloſe miae eye 
With ftcely thumbe,thy boſome ſhall reraine, 
Cefars proud nod ſhall not command that blifle, 
ole ſweets are promis'd by this melting kifle. 


Hah, quo:th Aibiro, dare I truſt minecares 
With this bleſt aire? And am I ſure I wake , 
Oris't adreame,which wakeneth into. tcares ? 
Tis truth ; then crawle hence Furies,toad and ſaake. 
The earth her mines,ſea vomic thall their pearle, 
EreIleaveher, who for meleft an Earle, 


Then (ate they dallying in a hadie bowre, 
Where Maples,Aſk, and Thorne did them embrace; 
Whilſt ker r=——_ breath produc'd cach fiawre 
In curions knots to damaske ore the place., 
Oh! who would not his ſoule and (nbſtarce tenter, 
To becircumfecrence to ſuch a center? 


Now have our Amoeriſts attaind che height 
Oftrue content,and (ate like bill1ng Doves, 
Shetels her queſt, he his monaſticke flight, 
Whilſt Eeth recount their paſſions, feares and loyes, 
Till Titans haſtingto moyſt Thets armes, 
Bad them provide againſt his ſiſters harmes, 


Then joyning heart and hand,with eafie pace, 
They travaild toa Pague adjoymngneare, 
Whereina ſtraw-rhatcht roote( a0 homely place 
For ſuch a paire) they entertained were, 


And what fine cates old Katbrine could affocrd, 


© tp wo) to 


Was ſery'd in ſtate unto anagell bootd, 


; 
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Their table with rich damaske cloathes was ſpread, 
Wheſe every twiſt out-vyde the double cable, 
The napkins Diaper,ofcquall thread, 
The mourning trettcherscloathed were in ſable: 
A curiousſalt; cut our oth* bolder tone, 
And for their phate——ſncerely there was nones 


The droplied Hoſt, ke to a Sewre did ftrur 
To marſhall every diſh : and firſt did bring 
A ſpatious bowle to ſcoure the narrow gue 
of nut- browne Ale, aliquor fora King. 
And ſayes,My Bona Kebs, drinke this boule, 
Twill cleare thy throat, and cheere thy dreoping 
(ſoule, 
Next came the mumping hofeſſe;andſer downe 
A luftiediſhofmilke, sky cotoured blew, 
Crumb'd with the ludgets of rhe lnſtie browne, 
Which two months ftnce was piping hot and new, 
Yet'tisſayesſhe,as ſavory in goodlaw, 
As wheaten traſb, which crams the Ladies maws 


This good ofd Chtove was troubled ſo witli winde, * 
Her coates did dance toth' mufick of herhbelly: : 
Next came a barley dumpling,whofe harſhtindey + - 
Was oyled ore with a fine tallow jel ly, | 
Brought by a mincing\Marget ,paſſing trim, 
Whole juycie aeſe did make the padding ſwim; 


Next cameſome*' Gletrah (which tlie plevgh-mant 
loyn'd with a pudding on 2 holy day) (flanikey; 
Brought by a jetting dame,on whom inrankes \ 
And diſcipline of ſtate, whole troopes did tray 
Of --- 1 forbeare ro ſay,left theſerude feer, 
Withqueaſic dames, and Lady readers meets: 
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Laft,atough cheeſe muſt Iock the ſtomackes doore, 
Milkt from acow that fed on nought buc Burres, 
Hadlaine five winters on ſpongie floore, 

:T ogainean harnefle,and a coate of furres, 
 Soneatly peopledtoo, twas judg'd a court, - 
Such heards of gentles did about it ſport, 


Qualmiſh Beilama could not cate a bir, ; 
*Cauſc luſcious mcars a ſurfer ſoone provoke 
Albino ventred, but was faine to ſpit, 


Left thoſc harſhviands ſhould his Mon kſhip choke, 


And whilſt he hauked,and Bellama laught, 
[The trumping hotteſſe ſtole a thumping draught 


Are youſo dainty oothed, quoth mine hoſt; 
That countrey vittails will not downe: with you? 
Youſhallbe ted with Cuſtards, pyes.and roft, 
Cangor your chops a bonelefle padding chew? 

T trow farre worſer is than this your tare, 


Vuleflſeyou kitchin ſculs, and lick- ſpits are, 


Ma' gep,ma' fawgthe crabbed hoſtefle fayd, _ 
Let'cmernfaſt, ifthey'l not eate their ſowle, | -- 
Ts nogny. Congarer Aeugey as ine amard, ds we 
And yet by mack you {ce the troules the bowle, 
T've dreſt a ſupper ſure,haspleaſed thoſe, 

Had wide: purles far,and better cloſe, 


Peaymother,gainſtrhe young mon doe not rage, 


S itlipe Mauilge, tor he, muſt be your ſon, 
Weare ke in face, of £quall age, 
Then hoh;the match is (oon concluded on, 
"*Kuſle-me,my honeſt Dick, for wethis night 
With ickle: crackle will the Gobblins oogh. I 
NTL n 1NIC 
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Maſſe, ſayes mine Hoſt ike the fellow well” 
To ſnckTc birnes  Nevpivehin rides Mall,” * 
And my browne Mgure,s found as ary bell, 
With ten $00d ſhear#hogsto afloerd him wooll 7 + 
And if they fleaſeene,after me rhey tha 
Sell nappy yale within this truſty wall, 


Feck, ſaye&mine hoftefle;they thall have a bed 
With govt ftfong ſheets,to p1g rogether in, 
A brazen pet,akertle anda led, 
Hatters,bowles,pailes and an;old kilderkin, 
And jfthey pleaſe m',a brace of wheeles toſpin, 
 Mantlts and clouts to wrap their bantlins in, 


Our lovers at this pretty talke did fmile; 

Then ſayes 41b;no,there isnoſuch haſte, 

T like, but yer wee'l reſpitit a while, 

Thou ſhalt be(duck)ſome three nights longer chaſte 
We man my ſiſter at Cayes next attiring, | 
Then back,and give wy Maudgs acurtaine ſpring, 


When as his yeelding had appeay'd the billowes 
Of their lowd'paſſions, and cheit meat digeſted, 
Nights middle age invited to their pillowes, 
But tell I dare nor, how the lovers refted, 
Whether co-fſhceting was allowd as fit, 
Monaſtick yowes dilpenfing well with it, 


But this I ſay, there was but one gueftoroome, 
Hangd with a pentice cloath ſpoke age enough, 
The ſpiders here had one continuedloome, 
Here rats and mice did play at blind mans blovgh, 
Their bed had many rafters, but no teafter, 
T heir bedding vſherd in thin-fided Eafter. 
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Repentant Mattreſlc for chaſtiſing Lent, | 
Stout as 2 faceof ſteele, which ne'ce will yedld, 
'Their ſheets werf tenancs, weekly payedrent, © 
Thepillew was with juyce of noddles ſteeld, 

And therefore fit to bolſter any fin : 

Their coverlet was of a bullocks Skin- 


Their urine-veficH was of Ticknell make , 

Whoſe inelide was wich unſherne vellet clad, 

T heir bed-ſted floredin a (pringing lake, 

Where Frogs and Newts their randevyouzes had. 
This was thcir gueſt-bed,and there was no other, 
'Thinke you Bellama then lodg'd with her brother? 


Ne,ſuch pure vertues ſzint Bell;ma's breſt, 
And ſuch cleare ſparkes of honour heate his (oule, 
Tharſuch a thought would ſtain her virgine creſt : 
Ang blur the ſacreds of Albin sroule. 
Then dyc black thoughts, Bellama's chaſt Cenyals 
Repeld all charms of love, ind Vexice- trials, | 


Nay ke gere tempred,nor attempted once, 
Toſcale the fortrefle of her virgine=tower : 
For her chaſte Noes,and yowes did gar the ſconce 
That twas impregnable,not forc't by power. 
_ And though he did eaſpheare her naked waſte, 
Yer dur my faith and oath conclude her chaſte, 


This longing en Albino workt (0 ſtrong, 
That when the god of ſlambers did intreat 
Him to his court, igto his thoughes did throng 
His houſe ofpenance,hunger,cold, and (wear. 
So powerful was his dreame, cntruth'd wich feare, 


That his trong faith concluded he was ers: | , 
f 7 
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Andin ſome ſorthe was : for when the Eaſt 
Was purpled withthe bluſhes of the morne, 
When his benumwed ſences were releaſt 
By the ſhrill ſound of Gallus bugle borne. . 
He heard a ſound of words, and looking out,. 
He ſaw a legion of the Monkitſhrourt.. 


For youmuſt know that when- Albino's wit 

Had won him freedome,and Conrado thrall,, 

The jealous matrone ſomewhat feared it,. 

And the next morning did Comradocall; 
Who (brooking ill his lodging) ſtruck with feare;, 
Made anſwere to the matrones.queſtion here, 


So when her eyes ſuſpition truth had made,, 

She askt Conrago how that came to palle ?. 
uoth he, credality-my feare ore-ſwayd,. 

I was deluded with the dukedone laftt.. , 
She p'omis'd me a dukedome or my paines;. 
And I, poorc I, thoughtir ſuſhcient gaiacs:. 


Hah, quoth the Matrone, could thy-falſhood fryer 

Thus to diſhonour me,and all my traine ? 

Hispenalrie is thine, till eyery nerve. 

Shrinke up with famine,thouſhalt.here remaine,, 
Time will not meaſure yeares, c're thou wilt (ay;, 
A Dukedome.for thy penanceisno pay. 


Madam,quoth he ,myſences'were bewitched: 
With that pure white which dwelt upon her brow,, 
Iſcratcht and pinche,but ſtill my humours itched, 
. ÞI food upright, but ſtill my heart did bow. 

Who would not twiceten minutes in a brooke, 


Chia high andthirſty Rand,ro be a Duke ?- 
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Quoth ſhe, I ſee tharfolly oyer-ſwayes 

And Vcnus foveraigne is o every ſee, L 

'T'o beauty every arder homage payes, | 

Whilſt onely age and blackneſſegain ategleR, 
T*xcule thy trailty,haſte-unto thy del}, 
[The ſentence of Pheliches flight repel, 


Conrad thankt her and away did pack, 
(As onereprieved from the gallow tree, 
Still fearing thar ſterne juſtice pluckt him back) 
Leſt Ianns-likeher face ſhould changed bee: 
For well he-knew ,the monthly herned queene 
No oftner fils her orbe,than ſhe her ſplcene, 


He nature blam'd,he could no faſter rur, 
But comming to the gate,the porter op'r, 
Who much pe toſee a youthful! Nun, 
Sayes, Miſtrefle ,do youtravell to be coap't? 
Give me my fee, ſor ſarea plumpe-checkt lafle 
Shall not the Porterslodge nakiffed paſle. 


He could nor quiet his impatient luſt, 

Till Iv- had ſhowne the enfignes of his habir, 

His paired crowne with Fenus rays adult : 

Then le*t the mongrell his ſuppoſed rabbit, 
And ſlinkt away trom his monaſtick vaile, 
Tuſt hke a dog that newly Hhurat his raile, 


Whcn he had caſt his woman ,and put on 
TheHabit of his order, he made hike 

Vatokis Lord,rold hum Pheliche's gone, 
And thay kus conſciencedid conclude her chaſte, 
She Foelco's large endowments muſt inheric, 
And promais'd me to recompence my merit, 
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The Prior ſmiling at his folly,checkt 

Him for Apelle's faith,and ſayd his lafſe 

Was young Albinoin Nun-veſtments deckt, 
(If that our Porter had his doble glaſle) 

And fince-thy comming cleareth every doubt, 
Harneſſe your ſelves toſee ke the yonker our, 
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Asthe attendants of an hunting Prince, 

Intending to disirank an ore-growne Boare,. 

View the impreſſions of his feet, which fince 

Laſt cve were printcd on the ſandy ſhure, 
Beating each bnſh, and 1neach cabben icarching 
To finde his frank, & not the pheaſants pearching.- 


Andas when Reynald with kis wi;y plor, . 

Into the ſquadron of the geeſe is crept, 

And grand-fire Gander on his back has got, (kept,. 

Th'affrighted geeſe like thera which waich-towres 
With ſhrill.ron'd gabblings wake the ſiumbring 
By Phebe's candle to go ſeek the downs, (towns. 


Some arine themſelves with ſpits, cone with a ladle,: 
Some ſnatch up pick-forkes,one a bill or knite. 
The ambling nurſe rans our, and leaves thecradie,, 
And the awd mid- wife flies the teeming wile, 
Old grand-fire gray-beard his tufte bilbow gers, 
And grandame Gri/el with har iftaficjets. - 


Tuſt ſo our hair-lack Monkes purſu'd their queſt, 
Searcht for his view,and threaded every grove, 
With bels,beads,bookes, and holy water bleſt, 

* Andarmd with eavies whips,abeut did rove. 
Their runnigado Reynald to ſurprize, 
Aad came $0 $to8y crethe Sun conldyile. 
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Which fight uaſpiriced Albino quite, 

Thar his invention conld nor reeme aplot * 

For inhis lookes his feare was writ in whute,, | 

And tohis heart his frighted blood didtror; 
Yetcalling courage to appeare 6.h' ſtage, 
He ſheath'd his bodyin his woven cage, 


Then h ſting to the Hoſt, bad him awake, 
Deſir'd his counſcll, and aſſiſting hand, 
Saycs now his life and ſafery ly ar ſtake, 
For at his doore a troope of ſhavelings itand, 
T amtheir errand,l muſt bid adicw 
To lovely Maudge,mine hoſtefſe,and to you.. 


Hoh,quoth mine hoſt, and rubd his gummy eyes, 
Whort ſayes my Tonne ? Muſt thou be whurld away? 
. I warrant,boy, my club ſhall till their cryes, 
When'*bont their eoftardsT ſhall make it play. 


Tle dy their Rark nak't crowns with their own blovd,, 


"Then let'em come, if that theythink it good. 


Good Sickerlin,ſayes Atuudge,ere they ſhall have 

My hony-(weeten Dick, Ihe (cratch and bire, 

With (cald1ng water He their noddles ſhave: 

Thentuffe me Dick , ry Maulge wil for rhee fight. 
Thankes, queth he, Duck, but yerit cannot bee, 
That thy errdevgurs (hould. advantage.me. 


But-yermcthinkes Tee ſome comfort dawne,. 
Yonrinkers bodger ftrengthensevery joynt, 
AE end me (ome cloths, by crimes harſh grinders gnawn. 
AndI will bea Tinker tn each poynt, 
My kſter muſt have ragges,:nd be my trull; 
Thus eaild-&:cloath'd we wil the ſhavelins gull. 
| E; Accoutred. 
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Accoutred in theſe robes of ſtate he made 
His face and hands inſootie veſtures mourne, - - ? 
Then wak't Bellana,whv was ſore afrayd 
Toſeea Tinkcr,and away iives rurne, 

But graſping onely ayre,ſhe ſhrilly cryde; 

Art fied 4lbtmo,fromthy (weet-hearts fide? 


Which words ſo ſhrilly ſpoke, made eccho babble; 
Who wing'd with enyic,ont othy window flies, 
Carries Albino to the Monkiſhrabble: 
Fhey heari ag that, Perduers made their eyes, 
And {weld withrage,againſt the doore did knock, 
Whefe aged breaſt conld not endure the ſhock. 


This ſtroke Albine's heart did alraoſt break, 

Yet bids Bellama ſheath her body ir 

Theſe homely ragges,which onely ſafety ſpeak, 

Care not for courleneſle, ſo they hidethe skin,. 
And atthis Tinkers habit doe not wonder, 
Tis but the curtaine thy Albtno's under. 


Whartiſpyde fellowes at my doore doe beate 
Thusearly, quorh mine hoſt ,is this your mannees?+ 
What mult mine hoſteſſe wayt upon tl'entreat 
Of Taylors, Coblers,Carpenters and rangers ?: 
Ifdnaking be yonr errand ,whereyey got 
Your laſt aights fudling-cap,this morging trote 


Imparient they,did make the dooreunhinge, 
Which gave an entranceroenrag'd Barding,. 
He to the reyerend hoſtdid lowly cringe, 
Told him his errand was to feek Albino. 
Ang 2 they did his homely cottage hem, 
Albjno's name came leaping unto theme 
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Hoh,quoth mine hoſt, unto mine houſe therecame 
Laſt nighr.for ledging,a ſtout T.iuker knaye, 
Who now is ticking with his ragged dame, - . 
Go,if with him yey any bulineſle have ; 

But who Albing is, I caunot tell, 

Heres no fike mon does penance in my cell, 


Into'the Arras-fGeled parlourthen 
'The coapſters went,in every cornerſnookt, 
The Tihbkersviſage noneiof them did ken, 
But for Albino, on Albinolookt 
Well might he cozen them,when as his (aint. 
Knew nothis face under that maske of paint. 


Then as they (carched evyeryplace,by chance 
Conrado did his Monkiſh veſtments owne 
He lent Phelicheat their achance. 
The hoſt perceiving that the cloathes were knowne, 
 Sayd,yeſterday abouttheafterthree 
A fellow came, and pawn'd thoſeclothes to mee, 


They askt Bellama then, why thedid call 

Vpon: Albino? Why forſooth ſayd ſhe, 

I was a ſeryant oncein Darwey hall, 

Where that young Monke I oftentimes did ſee,. 
Who oftin private would diſport with me, 
Andpremis'd that 1 ſhould his ſweeting be, 


' But by misforcunc being turgd away, | 
'This Joviall Tinker took me nnto wife, 
So asthis morne by his warm fide I lay,. 
Lof Albino dreatn'd,my joy, my life, t (drab. 
Hee's not thy mon, quoth Maudgezthou lyſt baſe 
Peace kuſwite,layes mine hoſt, you tatling blab. 
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Thus had theScean been chang'd, had not the Sire! 
Suppreſt her babblings with a check and grin,” ' + / 
The Monkes well fatisfide,gang tothe fire | © 
To taſt the juyce of Kates old Kilderkin. © 
The Tinker and mine hoſt would alwayes cry, 
Fill hoſteſſe,fill, the Monkegare ſtil] a-dry. 
Canzone. 
Drink ſul ones T inker,,ae thinks the Monks aredry, 
D:ink healths mine koſt,the Monks do feare a thirſt: 
Are the Monks thirſtie ? the Monks will quickly ry }.. 
If they or the Tinker want 2 pillow firſt, 
Elſe wil we jig and hay unto the black pots found 
Tilto that muſick the houſe ſhal dance the ronn.. 


Then fill a dozen hoſteſſe, wee'l havea merry cup, 
And makethe' Tinker forfert his budget & his braſle. 
Faith,ſayes the tinker, Ile make your monkſhipsfup 
Till yey ang = in reading of the maſſle, 
Then fill a'gallonhoſtefle,we'l health ir all about, 
T1] all complain oth' head. ach, the falling orthe 
| out,. 
Come ondrepping ſhayelins,let's ſee you WM... 
I am half afraid youl'l utter in the maſie, (beads, 
Gramercylovely pots,andnimble Gaximedes, | 
That brought more water than what holy was, 
Wel ſawcietinker,wel,pray finger you your brafle, 
Andlet the monks alonelone,they'l finger welthe 


(mafic. 


Pray Gaffer Cowliſts why are yey (6 bald 
Tocoole your Pia maters in a ſwear ? 
Or did the water your wife noddlcs ſcald 
Whichyeur devotions and het zeale did heat? 
Or are yey given unto Venus play? 
1 am afraydthere went the haire away. 


. 
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But baſe Bardjno did chis mirth eclipſe, 
(In his monaltick life Albino's friend) 
Viewing thetrayaile of hishand,his lips, 
He bya ſecret marke Albino kend:; 
For by ſeme ſtrauge mishap,was ſet 2.brand,, 
An azwe ſpor upon his abter hand, 


Sayes he, methinkes youare too frolicke Tinker, 

Your mivch I feare preſageth your diſgrace, 

Youmuſt no longer be mine boftefle Skinker,. 

For you will ſay, ualefle y'ave braz'd your facc,, 
T hat you both ſec,and doc Albino know , 

. If youdeny't, I have.your handto ſhow, 


Daring the time that you were cowld and coap't, 
On your right hand there dwelt a ccerule mark, 
Which nere wenld off, alchough twas often ſoapr, 
Well,quoth mine Hoſt, but pray your werſhip hark,, 
May not two men be like, maythere not: be 
Theſclfe-ſame ſpat of him,and you; and mc. 


Thisconld not yet appeaſe Bardine's hate, 
Still teeming miſchicte,and withenvie bigge,. 
So ſtarting up,he fum'd,and lowd did prate, 
And ſnatched off Albino'5periwigge. 
Now gainſt two nina he could not ſtand,, 
Whenas his head bore witnefle with his hand... 


Albine excus'd, it was by nature ſo, 

Saying no razor ere did touch his (cull: 

No, (ayes Bardino? it againedocs grow, . | 

Thoucanſt not withthis fop my wiſedome gull. 
Keepe him my brethren, and meane while I will 


Berch rhe. watch-beggar,and his ruſty bill. * 


Py 


of Albino and Bellama, 141 


Bellams did mean while what ge can, 

With eyled words,and pitty-pleading teares, | 

Beſceching theſe to free her wedded man ; 

But to her voyce they cottond had their eares, 
Varil an Angel did appeare untothem, L 
And with his goldy looks and muſick wooe them, 


Then did they yeeld tolet them goe away; SV? 
And they mean time would faine a deadding fleepe, 
T hey for aſecond Itcence would not ſtay, 
But haſting oux, along the ditches creepe. 
And as they went a Radedle-man they meer, 
Whom with kinde aucs,and high-way pac 
greets 


4 


i. 


And greeting paſt, Albixo didrequire 

Techange apparell with him.and his trade; / 

Giving him caſkto haſten his deſite, 

With all my heart the Raddle.yonker ſayd, 
(Nere queſtioning the cauſe) yetby the mafle, 
My Dames will ſay, 1 am a podging Aſſe. ' -' 


_— 
> = 


— 


Thus chang'd th*y clothes &budgets;then with lead 
On the new Tinkers hand Albino made 1 1 
A mark like bis,to gull his envious bead : 
With Raddle-crimſon then fit for his trade, 
He cloathd his face,and gave Bellama ſome, 
Sg trudgd away, for feare the Monk ſhould come, 


H ve you beheld a hound in ſudden fright, 
Whom powder feard,or elſe the ſtaffedid beat, 
How oft he turnes and leokes, yer keeps on flight, 
So they with glancing eyes weuld oft retreat, 
Yet moved ferward ſtill, asin a ſhip, 
The Pilots backward Jogkeyyer forward a 
ut 
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But our mew Tinker ſwelted with content, | 
Fearing nocolaoursgtorhe townedid pafte, 
Crying,as; wor ro re hamblerwent; 

Ha y any.need;hooh, of a Tinkers brafle? 


Bardino now returmedina chafe, 
.And:askt the Tankers name ywho anſwerd, Rafe. 


Where dwelftthou? any'where?tiomTony > 
Hafetinkring vs d >/4:cannorrelt; 7 1 00 hrs 7 fv 
Then bout, the! Tinkevall the Monkes did throws, 
Whilſt he,poore fellow:thonghth'had been'in hellt 
For till:that day;he never ſaw ſuch creattires, * 
»:ind-what they wereyhe, knew hot Þytheitfearures 


(733) 
Bardino feared thts was buvaenll,; 2h 
And ſayes;good fellow, ter me fee thyhand,” ©» * 
I'me notatham'd trofhow'r,by cockand bull, 
Bardino viewing't well ,efpyd the brand, 
And fayes, Sit youth, before ycu couzend me ; 
But now in ſooth. I will be meer with-rhee, 


DivtH;orFrier,whatfoere thow art, 
What taunting language doſtthoy give to me? 
Hah/ quoth the Tinker. Quoth Bardino Smart 
Shall givea comment of my words to thee, 
Smart quoth the Tinker,(wigge for Smart & you. 
+Ebiddefiance unto all thy crue,. | 


Talke not tome of Smart +forif you prate , 

This knotty ſtaffe ſhall baſtenado you, 

Ile ſet a ſcarlet capupenthy pate, 

Andlace thy ſhoulders witha purple blew. 
Peace,honeſt Tinker; ſay the other Monkes. 
],Lwilkpeace it,ifLeatch the hunkes, 4 

TH ut 
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Butlet the Monkes:and Tinker takeitherrchances,. 
We'l view. thearavails of our Raddle-man, >: 21.L 
With faint Bcllam? whomevery feart eritraniiey;;\ » | 
And eyery trance does make herroſes wan-hr*il 77, 

Thus farre their loves have Tragi-comick een, 
Thwatted by Fate,and the unconſtant Quyeenie, 


Put every planet with kinde aſpetnow' >. 1: 102 51- 
Viewestheir longtravcld{oves,and. Veims:boyy > G\ 
Smyles.on-their wtthes with auſpicious bwow 2 #4 
Now a full harveſt muſt they have of joyg15 27 * 
Though ſowd with black diſafterydangersgvares, 


Deſpaire;Hopedoubrings,ſut cnonlplainss & tears, 


For agtd' Sthrley's towres (thanſalall Ragey id 2102 
Where Danes did a& their juries oncein blood} Cl! 
When beltowing cannons belched on: theirrage)* *. 
Within the kenning of our lovers toods !* «© vo 
And the well-tuned bells did lowd preclaime - 
loy tothe loyersin great Hymens name. 
A neareallye, Albino, in this towne ' 08 
(By order adeyout Carthnſian)) bad, . - Lvl 
Whoſe voyce; hee hop't, with joy their loves ſhould 
But he aflavein Raddle yeſturesclad, - {crowns 
And arag'd Mirget ſeeing, ſtarved back;' 14” 
Bidding his knaycſhip tolome ocher pack,. © 


He would have io commerce with ſuch as he, - + 
He had no Ewes, whoſe backes did want hisraddle; 
Andif he oyer-ſawcie needs would be, 12.0'.F 
With a good bathe would his gaskins ſwaddle. 
The Proyorſt Marſhall elſe, if this dees faile,” 
Shall ſhow you lodging in the whip-ftock jayles 
Th 
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This language ſounded in B/Uema's cares, 
Like the {ad voyce of death, yet feare no flaughter, 
To jay ſtraight chany'd ſhall be this ſcean ot teares, 
ead of griefe, the child of pleaſurey laughter; 
y promiſe ſtands unſhak't, fer thisſhort anger 
Brings not their loves nor ſaferics unto danger. 


Sir,quoth Albino,there was once 3 time, | 
Songpes efteem'd hoſe winged minates ſainted 
Youſpentwith me (when Fortune was in'prime) 
_ and I have better been acquainted, 
»+Shoughſomgdfaſters; and fern Fare haye made 
.: Me rake thigþomedlygarbe,and homelier trade, 


Seme blood whith-inyour azure chanels glide, 
Dwelsin my:vcines,3 am Albino hight, 
Andleftyouthink this ſmels roomuch of pride, 
View this triangle on ey able right. 
om rejoycings beat alarmes, 
His kin{man then enſphear'd him in his armes. 


So led them both under his arched roofe, 

Breathing kinde' welcomes from his courteous lips, 

Efcus'd his ignorance,and ſharp reproofe, 

Askt what misfortune did his worth eclipſe? 
Demanding how coy Fortune dealt with him? 
And who ſhe was,that was ſo paſſingzrim? 


Vnlefſe high heavens do forbid the-bane, 

This mayd ſhall be my bride, though homely dreſt, 

Cloathes oftentimes the pureſt beauty ftaine, 

And Yexus moſt uncloath'd, is cloathed beſt. 
Vnderthisroofe of ragges Bellama dwels, 
Franght with diviner worth than aarure ſpels. 
| | Hymen 


Ar, 
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Hymen enrich your wiſhes with content, 

As benigne beaven has enricht your tace 

With naturcs gloty,beautes orient, 

$ayes the Carthut:an with a comely grace, 
T krice welcome, welcome, for your lovely. grace 
Will adde aluftre re my homely place, 


Sir, my endevours ſhall be wholly ſpent 

Henceforth, quoth ſhe, terecompence your ayre;z 

This is no time (forſooth,) zo complement, . 

Prythee adj ourne thy woresof conctſhip (faire) 
For till our hands be joynd as well as hearts, 
I feare(quoth he) (upplanting eavies darts, 


Good Coxen,erethe next dayes ſunne be cold 

Thi Apogeum, our Merid:an poynt, 

Favour our wiſhes with the have and hold, 

Tye usſo faſt, fate may not us diſ- joynt, 
Forenvielike a (nake doescrawle about, 
And winds her tayle in where the holes her ſnoug 


Omit nonuptiallrites, with holy syle 

Lether anoynt the poſts with virgine hand, 

To [anus conſecrate the weathersſpoyle, 

And tothoſe gods which for our houſe-1olds ſtand, 
Procure horne torches to be borne along, 


And cry Thiafſus with a bridall ſong, 


Provide me ſtore of nuts rothrow abont, 
With a full hand aarothe gaping boyes, 
That from the tumults of the ſtraggling rout, 
All yoyces may be dampr, that ſpeak not joyes, 
Over us two,letthe ſame Flamine fall, 
And let the wheaten cake conſummate all, N 
or 


Is 
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Nor will wemanumifte theſe-robes of Nate, 


Within whole wallesbleſt fafery onelydwelles,” - 
Leſt our knowne faces aubappartel} prate 1 © -- + + 
Inlowder .cccho\sthanthe martage belles; '' 2 - 


Thenfay (faire-Lady):rruch I doe not;jeere, ' 
Will yau be wedded to aſcarleteere? | 


Quoth ſhe (with bluſhes carpetting her cheeke) 
Andis that queſtion (prythee ) yet to aske? 
Your worth does meritthe unequald Greeke, 
Without Nuti=penance,or Alvides taske. 
Then pray you (1n truth'it is nogull ) 
Will.you be marricd toa Tinkets tall? 


Thus ſleepand mirthdid cut the night, and e're 

The ſoveraignty was tane from Cynthia's horne, 

When at Ealts cafernent newly did appeare 

The niienc brightnefle of therifGing morne, 
Albino reſe,and ts the Church d1d haſte, 
'T*un-Nun Bcllama and unegird her waſte, 


Whenthe Carthufiansyoyce had crownd their amors 

With anaſlurance of T} a'aſſian joyes, 

Theayre was thinned with thejoyfull clamors 

(Not of ſtate-fatrens) but of Grammar þoyes, 
And our freſh ſponſants in that height of mirth, 
Tocyery pleaſure gayean eaſfie birth, 


Now are they landed onthe Ile of bliffe, 


| . Whereevery joy courts their defires withpleaſure, 


Envie &cid then her.ſnakie traine diſmiſle; 

For thejr eſpouſals did all ſweetcentreaſure. 
Dead griefbequeath'd herſtings to thorn-& thiſtle 
Nor durſt a figh withinthoſe borders ——_ 
Jt cn 
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Then, as Sea.merchants, whenthcirreeling Gally, 
Drunk with ſalt Neptune,hazardeth their bteathes, 


'- To calme bold tempeſt,and the Tritons valley, 


; JHack onthe quiet ſhore their bracked ſheathes. 
Sodid our Amorifts ,(halfe wrackt with eye-men) 
Devote their radd!e veltes to Love aud Hymen. 


Some marrow-lancing eye perchance may quarrell, 
'Cauſe with the bridall rorch my mule expires, 
Andin lowd jeeres his rowring voyce apparrell, ; 
Taxing the faintneſſe of my Metricke hres , 
Becauſe my lines tread not the common path 
Of Fortune, iflue, and appeaſing wrath, 


PerhapsI dare not lengthen out my ſtory 

With thoſe events ſucceeding time begor, - 

Leſt ſome diſaſter ſhould eclypſe their glory," 

And the pure Ermins of thcir pleaſures [por : 
For having (cru'd them into fhrme embraccs, 
I will nat waken hate,or ronze diſgraces. 


Yet beauty (kuow) when vertue ſhines upon her, 
And vertves (know) skin-perfeQionsgloſſe'em, 
Awe Fortunes nath,and challenge heavens honour, 
Hell cannor cancell chem ,nor envie drofle *em, 
Loveif to me the ſame coutentthow'lryeeld, 
LIelimme thy morher on Minervd's Shicld.;j ; 
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TO THOSE WOR-: 


THY HERO'S OF OVER 


Age, whoſe noble Breaſts are wes 
and watred with the deaw of 
Helicon, N.,W,wiſheth eyct>, 
flonriſhing Lanrels. 


F Ounoble Laureats, whoſe able Quilly 
In framing Odes,do drean the ſacredrills | 
Of Aganippe dry,within whoſe breſts 
he Syre of &E ſculapims ſafely reſts ; 
\ndall the Myſes Temple; daigne yourrayes 
ochearethe meaſures of an infant Bayes, 
dpread forth the Banners of your worths ro ſheild 
His yonger Muſe, unableyet to weild 
nes, 'gainſt the Monſters ofthis Critick age, 
nvie,detraQion, and Saturnine rage, 
to my ſelfe aflume not deuble worth, 
Or thatmy teeming phanſie can bring forth 
Words to make wonder Rand amaz'd,doctrye 
| 0 vindicate the breath of Poecſic. 
(ſuch athought T'me filent, but becauſe - 
re beardinyeRives — from che jaws 
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Of Nil-ſcientes, whoſe audacious bragges 
Haverays'da thunder like a ſhoale of dagges 
'T*affrightendeyours: 

In writing which if my weake ſtudies bic 

Of any fanke ſpeaking worth or wis, 

If Thaveſnatched any fainting Muſe 

From the black jawes of envie and abuſe, 
Shooting a ſouleinto herand new breath, 
Maugre thoſe tongues that doomed her to death. 
Eccho forth thankes unto coy Daphnes loyer 

C About whoſe Fane rhe ſacred Nine doe hoyer) 
Whoſe kindneſſe ſmild on my uncruſht defignes, 
Andlockta Muſe in my unworthy lines 

"Able to blunt the darcsof envie, pare 

'T heſharpeſt hoofed Satyr,and with ayre 

Shrill as the voyce of thunder, chide thoſe gaules, 
'T hat belch forth ſcandalsand inveRiye bawles : 


Nay, he, befriending me above my merit, it 
'Vnſcen of any, heav'd my winged ſpirit Vh 
'T*ahigher court than the Star-chamberis, y 
Where ſonles may ſurfer with immortall bliſle, t 
And raugbt my phanſie in thoſe quier ſlumbers, iſt 
Whar,waking, I have folded up in numbers, The 
Totell the brood of Critickes, that there are ily 
Some few,or if not ſome, yer one,thatdare 7 
(Backed by your thrice-ſacred worths) expoſe "i 
T heſclines and 1ctrers to the ken of proſe. lay 
=_ | loy 

The bumble admirer oj Ir et 


qour Muſes N, W. 


= 


Hhen (in the Gilent age of ſable night) 


11 in ſonio inſonnadado. 


The filyer way with Phebes glimring light, 
And her attendants was adornd, and when 


aſt lumbers ſcald the eyes of drowſic men, 


lentred Morphens Court, that Iv'ry port, 


Vhereat benighted phanſies paſſe thatſerc 
ithreall good, fleepe was the Ianitor, 

Yholetme in without onecrum of Ore, _ 
ito the ſpacious hall,whoſe darkſomeflore, 
ith downie bedsand quilts was pavedore, 
1ſtead of Marble ſtones : here nuzzled both 

[he hated ſpawne of idlenefc and loth, 
lone and Phantaſo,the one 

Vrapt in amantle ſet with Rarres and tones, 


heckerd with flowres,andtrimd with antick ſhape 
laying with children,feathets, flies and Apes,, 


lowing up ſpittle bladders : and the other 

tretcht on the boſome of his quiet mather, 

oldedin furres and feathers, would not ftirre 

[0 carne 4 penny, or to pleaſe you Sir 
Z 


Wink 
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With c4p and curtfie : wondriag much,to me 
The winged poſt came with an Embaſlce, 

T, frighted with his ftrange apparell, ſhrunke 
Away, andcloſelyinto feathers ſunke. 

He ſmiling (ayd, let not my ſtrange arraying, 
Kinde youth, beget amazement, or diſmaying: 
Ile ſhow thee where in marſhald order ſtray 
Whole troopes of Laureats enſphear'd with Bay, 
'T hen ſpread his winged ſailes, and caught my hare, 
Without a ſence ofmotion through the aire, 
ConduRing me, through where the Salamander 
CLE faith b'hiftoricall) does breath and wander, 
'Thenthrogh thoſe gloriousorbs, enricht with gems, 
'T hepalaces of ſeven Diadems. 
;Then throgh the firmament, whereglittring ſpangs, 
Likeblazing Topazes, in Chryſtal hangs, 
[Three ſtories higher was the Galupin 

Where Iove was frelick with his goddy kin 
Hither was I uplifted, then mine eye 
Beſprinkled was by nimble Mercurte, 

Wich liquor, which with ſtrength did me endue 
iT abide the preſence ofth'ummortall crue, 
The whiſpring vaults Lopened of my braine, 
*The counſels of the gods to entertaine, | 
Wnd fearing memorie, with (hort-liv'd chalke, 
(Wanting the tongue of paper ) writ their talke; 
The Patron of Parnaſſus andthe nine, 
"Tolovzpreſented and the reſt divine, 

Their ſaices with comely grace and majeſtic, 
Bur Phzbm«z was the Ocatonr ; LoeT, 

'T hy dangkters undertooke to patronize, 


Great Ewperow of the Chrikall ſpangtcd ie, 
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And ſhicldtheir meaſures from the ſullen rage 

Of envious ignorancethis Criticke age 3 | 

(For none inveigh againſt Poetick meaſures, 

Buc thoſe that neyer had Pandorats treaſures) 
Yetſuch a ſhoale of ignorantsI finde, . 
'Tis thought thegreater part oth* world is blinde, 
That maugxre all my _——_ in the dark 

Againſt the Muſes they wi | ſnarle andbark, 

Let winged-ſandald Hermes poſt to call 

And ſummon them unto thy judgment Hall, 
That you may know their rageis want of braines; 
Hermes took poſt, and brought the filly traines, 
Tove wav*dhis ſcepter, and commanded huſh, 

| Thencalles a gawdie peece of emptie pluſh, 

Aud askt what hee could ſay 'gainſt Poetry? 
Hah,hah, quoth he;and fleer'd with blinking eye, 
Thave amiſtrefſe(then begins a tale, 

Which made Tove call for ſome NeRarean Ale; 
To arme his eares 'gainſt non-ſence, and his fide 
'Gainft laugheers furie) has too much of pride, 
Shee's faire,as is 2 wall new parg'd with lime, 
Shee's wiſe enough; for age, ſhee'sin herprime, 

I vow her ſervice,but Thee flights me, why ? 
Marry, 1 dave noycine in Poekie, | 

But whatTI take on truſt, oth* ſecond hand, 

Shee jeeres and ſayes,this cannot well be ſcand, 
This has a foot too little, that treb much, 

This is a borrowd line, ſhe knowes't byth* touch, 
Tells me the double Tndies ſhall not gaine 

{Her love,without the ſmirke, Peertick vaine, 

- [Deſpairing _ the Muſes rayle, 

ad] And, wiſht wy hands had cruſted been with"flaile; 
3 . 
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'Fhen fhonlid not I have ncedcd Proxee.yerſe, 
'T have wonne a mulk-mayd, neither coy nor tetſe,' 
, Tuſb,ſayTI,Madam, this ſameragged crue 
Ofrichmingdizzards,are not worthy you. 
®latoexil'dthem from his common-weal, 
'T heir tongues will flatter,and their fingers tegle, 
Mereſycophants,thar for a trencher-bit, 
Will fweare yeave beautie mixt with pureſt wit, 
Andifyon angerthem,will ina rage 
Voſay t,andraile gainſt you, your ſex,and age, 
HundredinveRives more, I often uſe 
{Againſt the Poctand his trumpet Muſe; 
But TI proteRt,tistodiflwade my Lady : 
For had I wit, Phebyſheuld be my Dady, 
Then ſacred f:iiters T emplore your Bayes, 
Blake me'a Bard, and Ile deſcant your prayſe, 
No.quoth the Muſes Heliconnere brookes 
[T* haveſeryants which doc weare ſuch ſimple looky, 
Soſent him packing with a flea in's care, Z 
Apollo cald another to appeare, 
_ 'Aﬀeeble braine, that at agen'rall dye 
Had got the ſable liuc of infamie : 
He buzzleslike a buſtard in a winde, 
And with his aio's ſtrikes the yulgar blinde, 
In whom, if we belceve Pythagoras, 
1 thinke the ſoule of Battus honſed was : 
He is demanded why he thus does bawle 
Gainſtſearing wiks,not worms that carthly crawle? 
Clothing his face with impudence, his lookes | 
With pride; ,and with high ſelfe-cenceir(his beokes, 
So are his words, he ſpeakesin print) why, why, 


Have I not cauſet'exclaime on Pocfic? BY 
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Of" Poeſir, 


| 1'mea Divine, not a fond pratling Poet; 


I am a Preacher I would have you know it,” 
Peace arrogant, ſayes Hermes, elſe Ile drive 
Thee quickintothe black infernall hive, 
There wasa time when thouadmir'dſt with praiſe: 
Each ſprig of Lawrell, ſlip of youthſull Bayes: 
But Envie's maſter now, or th'cauſe of it 
Ts, thon nere hopfſt rattaine that height of wit.” 
Bur ſay the truth, (yeetrath will ſcarce abidethee)/ 
Are there notſomethat jeere and doe deride ther 
In loftymeaſures, and thou wanting skill 
To vindicatethy credit by thy quill? 
Do'ſt ſcold? Quoth he, I doe acknowledge it, 
I blam'd the Muſes, *cauſe I wanted wit, 
And darted ſcandals at Apollo' s Lyre,. 
Yet pardon, mightie «# /culepius Syre, 
And yee bleſt geddeſſes, my grand offence, 
And on your Altars Ile burne frankincenſe, 
Nay, buildrich Trophies unto Poetrie. 
"Tis good toſee a conyert minde, ſtand by 
' Apollo ſayd; ſayes Pulcan by the Maſle, 
I have eſpyd a plumpe-checkt bonnie lafle,), 
Sheis a wnig I warrant, where's my wife? 
Oh! .tisa hell tolivea coupled life, 
'Thus did the Black-ſmith mutter,till Apollo 
Citedthedamſfell with a gentle hollo, 
Vpcomes the Margit wi a mincing Pace, 
A Citie-ſtride, Court-gatbe, and ſmirking face}, ' 
Socurtſy'd to the gods, yet twas but ſhort, 
Then ſayes Apello, (meaning to m ake ſport) 
What occupatien vſeyon, Art or Trade > 
Are you a Virgine? Yes,achamber-mayd 

_— _- = 
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Forſooth I am, I haye my virgine ſeale, 

To honeſt Vulcan I dare maker appeale, 
Heelpawne hisbead, had I kept Venus roome, 
Mars had not dub'd him with AFe01s doome. 
A. merry wenchin faith ſayesTove : yet ſtay, 


- 7Toſerious parle let's fall from wanton play, 


{Youareaccus'd,as one that does condemnc 
And boldly ſcoffe the Lanrell Diadem. 

I once, quoth ſhe,admir'd them all, unti]} 

I found my prayſe returnd but traffiqueill : 
For when TI prais'd, they prayſed me againe, 
So Thad onelyprayſes for my paine. 
'ThenwittilyT oftentimes would flout, ; 


And ſay the Poets was anecdie rout: 


Of all profeſſions Fore ir was the worſt, 


Toft like the Cockatrice, ith' ſhell accu, = 
With many,more, yet though our tongues did jures 
Dur quarrell ended in a lippy watre. 
Wekiſt, to friendſhip like the nurſe andchild, 

"And there ſhe ſtopt : whereat the heavens ſmild, 
"Thendcame aServing-man, a blunt old knave, 
That dar'd Parnaſſus with a ſawcic brave, 

In youth fayes ke, I rim' d,and framed notes : 
"To Pang choyce muſicke,& the ſhcepheards throats, 
{And many aluſty bowle of creame haye got | 
Tor Kates three brace of rimes,which was God wor, 
' Bur once remov'd from roſe,and for a ſong 

hc iron-hoofed Hobs 'bont me did throng, 

But now old agemy wit and fancie nips, 

I gaulethe Muſes with ſatyricke quips 

Yet might L with the Eagle caſt my B1 l, 


'Andgaine wy youth, I wouldregaine mY _ : 
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This done, the Purſeyant Apollo poſts 

T*Elizium,to call the Poets ohofts, 

That paydth'infernall Ferry. man his fee? 

There ſaw I Homer, but he ſaw not mee, 

Laſcivious Ovid, and Virgilius grave, 

Satyricke Iuvenal, and Martial brave, 

Splay-footed Plantus, limping Exzius, 

Propertins, Horace, and Boethius. 

Amongſt the Modernes came the Fairy Queene; 

Old Geffrey,Sidney ,Drayton, Randolph,Greene,, 

The double Pad Deceman Bn. 

Each had his chaplet, and his Ivie crowne. | 

How reſted yee amidſt thoſe gloomie ſhades? 

Sayes Tupiter? ſee yee not other trades 

Learnings and Sciences have conſtant ſprings, 

Summersand Autumnes without winterings ? 

They'l have no hail-ſtormes, fleezie rain,nor froſ?, 

They'r kin torimes-: winter muſt not be loſt: 

A pregnant witted Bard did filence breake, 

Homer 'twas not,hee could not ſee to ſpe ake.. 

Virgil it was not, he had gota wrench, 

Nor B,nor M, for they had got a wench. 

Ennius was lame, and much did feare his ſhinsy 

Horace wasbnſie with the kilder kins, 

Ovidemployd with his beloved Flea, 

Old Gefrey's language was not fit for plea: 

Draiton on's brains a new Moonalfe was getting, 

Andrteſtie Drumm»11dcould not ſpea ke for fretting, 

T knew the Koſciars feature,not his name, 

Yer tis engraven onthe Shaulme of F ame 

With ſetled grace he beldly did ady ance 

Facher of gods, king of the large expanſe | 
F.3 Ke 
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MM Vindication 


We oft haveheard proud Envie belching forth. 
Fogs,milts and fumes, t*cclipſe the metrick worth, 
And know theteeming werld did never nurſe 

So greata miſchiefe as the Criticke curſe : 

Our ſoules one minute have not reſted quiet, 

Since carpes we know was Ignoramus diet. 

If Wiſedomes F cial call to the ſand, 

We hayerevenge, our ttandiſh isathand, 

"That rights our wrongs, but gainſt Dor: Sillies railes 
[The fiſt is heav'd, forpaper nought availes : 
Welſate in counſell, did intend to ſue 

With a petition to this neblecrue, 

"The ſubſtance this, that ye wouldeither giye 

Wit and diſcretion untoall that live, 

Or make them Ideots,depriv'd of reaſon, 

Elſe but ro ſpeake, letit be counted treaſon. 

But we appealec, great gods, tis now my theame,. 
'To clears frommund pure Aganifpz's ſtreame': 
"Afiſt Pierides,maintaine your fires 

With greater carethancan the Veſtals theirs, 

[Tis merely lofſe of time and papet both, , 
Byrefutation tochaſtiſe their ſloth. 

Then Tthe juice of Helicon will ſup, 

Not in nut-ſhell, but Colocaſiancup, 

Shall make my phanſie catch at nought but gems, 
And wreath the Muſes browes with diadems. 

Me thinkesthis draught ſuch vertnedoesinfuſe, 
zAsifin every ſence there dwelt a Muſe, 

ſpirit of valonr,to un-god great warte, 

Shouldhe but ſend aramme 3 but to the barre. 

Who knowes not Vaticiniumdoes imply = 

Incquall meaſures verſe and prophetic, R 
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With more contentment than the Stoicks pen} 
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Of Poe fie: S 
'An inſpiration, a celeſtiall rouch, * 
Suchis the Poersraprures, Prophets ſuch +, 
Yates a Bard, and-him that does preſage. 
Vaticinor poſleſt witheither rage, 
Poemais a booke in numbers fram'd, | 
Faſt cemented with ſence,by working nam'd, . 
To which the choyceſt Oratour ſtands bare, + 
Poekes does ina ſublimer aire, 
Things humaneand divine expoſe to views: 
The firſt) Philoſophie that Fameere knew, 
Was honourd with the-name of Poetrie, 
Enricht with rules of pure moralitie. -_ 
Reading inſtrufions unto heathen men, 


The ancients unto Poets onely gave 

The Epithites of wiſe,divine and grave, 

Becauſe their meeters taught theworld to know: 
To whom they did their holy worſhip owe. 

The Greeke is free and kinder in her praiſe 
Which ſhe beſtowes upon Poetick Layes, 

She callesall chat which takes notclence by- 

A matter pre-exiſtent, Poelie, 

So makes the world a.Poem,and by this - 

The great creator agreat Poet is. 

Nay more,that language onthe Nine beſtowes; 
(Asey'ry callent of rhatIdiom knowes) , 

In her etimologues an highergrace, . 

Calles them aaidevrag,and whoſe meaſures trace® 
The ſteps of Nature, humane and divine, , 

The abftcuſe myſtexies 'of both untwiae, , 
Vnlock the exta of each Science, Arr, 

By $unzng (eagch ; 2gAine, uot a4 2 pary - 
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Nor agrandcolumneonely, but entreaſnreg 
The ſoule of learning in the Poets meaſures, 
- All other Arts wv hich uſe and learning gave) 
Precepts and rules, as ſure foundations, have , 
When as the Poets penalone's enſpir'd 
-- With high Enthuſitaſmes,by heaven fir'd, 
Ennius them holy calles,and Plato ſayes, 
'Furies divine are in the Poets layes ; 
Nor wanted hee himſclfe the Poets wit, 
| - He Dithyrambos and love paſſions writ. 
- (The Regall Prophet was atrue borne Poet, 
'Psrothe life his well-tun'd meeters ſhow it, 
Compos'd to mulicke by thatholy man, 
Ere Hopkins.and Sternheld knew how to ſcan, 
Hence Chicken-Augures with your crooked ſtaves, 
Whoſe raſh conjefures crowne and dig us graves, 
A loftic fanſie ſteeped inthe fount 
Of Pepaſus, an higher pitchcan mount, 
Sibylline Oracles did ſpeake in verſe, 
;T heir (catterd leaves in meaſures did rehearſe 
'T he myſteries of mans redemption,by 
'Theincarnation of adeitie. 
Grave HMaro.Tremember,in an Ode, | 
An Eclogue,treades the ſame Prophetick rode,! 
Thoſe famous Druides renownd of late, 
*Treated art large oth*ſoules immortall ſtate, 
Mans ſpirit doesnot to the gloomie ſhade 
Of Erebus, ore black. Cocytus wade. 
[Death ſers no period, is the lefler pare 
Of humane lite ,for the ſame breath docs dart 
Vigor to every ſfinfw in the bulke. x 


Manlives a5 frcsly ig agyther hulke, 
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Who readeth Ovids Metamorphoſin, 

And thinkes not Moſes ſoule wasſheathedirh 

His body, by a tranſmigration? 

He fromthe chaos tels the worlds plantations 
Meroaccords,and gives the world a ſoule, 

Which does this well- compa&ted.lumpecontroule 3 
And byillumination he diſcoyerd 

How then the ſpirit ore the water hoverd, 
Thiinſpired pen of old Pythagoras _ 

By Nafos guide,relates,how inthis maſſe 
All things doe alter ſhape, yet ſoone Dame Nature 
Ofone forme loſt, informes another feature, 

No ſubſtanc&s rothinged in this large globe, 

But gainſt ſome feaſt purs on.a newer robe. 

The earthreſoly*d to water,rarckes, 

Into pure aire the thinner water flies, 
The pureraire aſſumes a ſcorching heate; 
They backreturaing, orderly retreate, 

T hoſe ſubtile ſparkes converted are to breath, 
T ke ſpiſlye aire, being doomed untodeath, 
Turnes into ſea,earth's made a thickned wate 
Thus wily Natureis a ſtrange tranſlater, 

My Lady Readers,]I referto ſands, 

But the grave learned unto Owvids hands, 

Nor Sexecadivine wants propheſies, 

Neare to the death of time an age ſhall riſe, 

In which, fayes he,the Ocean ſhall untye 

The watry bands of things,and to the eye 

Of Typbiz, ancw world appeare 

Vuheard before, by the moſtitching eare, 

In glory matching this* Then Thule nomore 


Shall be zh'carths ne plurulire, bound or dere, 


J 


TK. *® 


A Pindication 


Oar eightsith'hundred wold large heaps of creaſures 
Setintheir wills to-buy ZoraFus meaſures. 
Maſle. prieſts for Dirges then would looſe their fee; 
Theſe would the ſureſt de _ be. 
Shopſters andgallants to his houſe-would-hop, 
More than t'Exchanges,or Canary- ſhop» 

And Poets briske would haycalarger dealth 
'Thanholy Cenfefſours, ofdead mens wealth, 

I mi ght be infinite, ſhould T but ſhow 

For what grave Arts the world. to Poets owe* 
Apelles had not been without Parnaſce, 
Thepenfilsworth had onely dwelt onglafle, 
Or duſty rablets, guided by thoſe Apes, 

In imitation of ſome antick ſhapes. 

Venus aportrai&had, Pigmalian miſt 

That ſpeechlefle fgmale which he hugd andkiſt, 
Had not tb'enlivening breath of Poercie 

. T*ahigher pitchreard up dull phantaſie, 

How quickly worthy acts of famous men, - 

Dy'd inthe wainc of our pen pen ? 

How rudely by the Monkes (which onely had 

- The key of learning) were their aQions clad, 

King Ethelbert'sclos'din his Poliander, (Meander 
To Chriſt fer Church buildings; he's gone without 
Stich tuffe the tombes of Bede and Petrarch have, 
The razor fromall Mankey pates did ſhave. 

Wit with their haire,except in Mantuan 

Re-teind by Vids and Politian, 

And many others was this glorious Sun 

Which glitter ſhall till earths laſt thread be ſpun, 
We raiſe ſhall Obcliskes by Apellos breath, 
Which.owe no homage to the rage otgceath. 
_ bn __; 
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of Paeſie; 


By pen Ho#teras creatureslimb'd colife, _ 
Better than could the Cynicke with his kite, 
Plimy. compared unto him, did erre, 

He was aChymick and Coſmographer. 

How bravely does the Scottiſh Bard depinge 
The planets order, and the Sphericke hinge. 
Brave Petrarch, Latin'd by our learned clarke, 
Lights us a lampe to guide us in this darke 
And critickage, ſayes, that ſtout Alexander, 
(Whoſe warlicke ſteps oreall this globedid wander) 
Fixing on brave. Pelides rombe his eye, 

Wrapt with a noble envie, lowd did cry, 

Happy, 0 nappy thou, whoſeaQions ſill 
Live,being enbreath'd by the immortall quill, 

Of worthy Homer! nay,whenhisſword had gaind” 
Thoſe wealthy realmes, ore which Darius raignd# 
He mongſt his treaſures found a'Tasket faire, 

So ſet with gold and gems,itrayd the aire, 

And cald indaydeſpight of clowdsor nights, 

Yet the beſt uſe (as grave Patricius writes)” 
"Thiscabinet could ſerve to,was t'entombe. 

Homers cheyce Iliadsin his glorious wombe, 

Of Zoarafius now ſome wonders heare, _ 

And barrell his diſciples in thineeare, (_- ue, } 
Whoſe rirhmescould charme foule Cerbers bawling || 
And pick hels lock with his inchanting ſong. 

From $tygian ſhads conduting whom they liſted, 
And.whom they pleas'd with helliſh fogs bemiſted? | 
Oh golden meeters , rimes out-worthing gold, 
Ar what high prices would they now be ſold 

If they were extant / Friend for friend wonld ſell 
Lorgitups,bookes,bangers, ro redeeme be. 
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How many iges has thoſe Greekes ſurviv'd; 

C Thaaall their predeceſſors longerliv'd) 

Which ſhowd their noblc worths at 1imns grave? 
Yet thrice Ne#oreay age themHomer gave: 

How byavely Lucen tels ſucceeding ages 

The ſeven-hilled cities bloody rages. 

Moyft, clowdes long ſince, have waſht the purpled 


Yetred asever'tisin Luceys plaſſe. raſle, 


To Cgrthage Queene the wandring Trojan Prince 
Pretended __ deadit is nes, 
Andduſlt are they, yet Virgils loftie verſe 
Makes him ſpeak wars,ſhe love, from under ththerſe, 
Long fince did Helleſpsnt gulpe in Leander, 

hen hepreſum*d on naked breaſt ro wander. 
Hero's watchecandle's out, they vaniſht quite, 
Yet Ovid fayes, all was but yeſter-night. 
A oreat while fince the cheating Miller ſtole 
The Schollers meale by a quadruple tole, 


They gavehim th horn. booke, taught his daughter 


Yetlookin Chaucer done the other week. (Greek 
T'rne-finewd Talus with his ſtcely flaile, | 
Long ſince ith* right of juſtice did prevaile 
. Vader the Scepter of the Fairy Queene, | 
Yet Spencers loftic meaſures makes it greene, 
Dur was a Poet, ind agrave Divine, 
Highly eſteenzed for the ſacred Nine, A 
hat aftertimes ſhall ſay whileſt theres a Sur 
| This Verſe,this Sermon was.compos*d by Dus 
| What byheroick a&sto man accrues, 
Whengriſcly Charon for his waftage ſues, D 
Tf his great grand=childe,and his grand-childes ſon, 
7 por the honourr,whuch his (wory Bath wor, 
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Read, ograv*d on paper by a Poets pen, 
Wheanarble n= ant are duft, and when 
Time haseat off his paint, and letterd gold, 

For yerſe alone kecpes honour out orhe mold, 

The prefe ſuccefively gives birth to verſe : 

Shall ſteely Tombes out-live the Buckram herſe? 

T ootherthings the ſame propertion hold, 

Pure rimes, wkick loftie volumes dee enfold. 

Aut umnall frofts would nip rhe double Roſe, 

If cheriſht enely bythe breath of Proſe. 

Beantie of beautie's not the (malleſt part, 

Whichis beſtowed byour liberall Art, 

Orpheus, Arioy, and the ſcraping crue, 

To wyreand parched guts may bid adiew, _ 

Or avatence beg,wec't not for ſpiigetiull Bayes 
Which to the ſtrings compoſeth merry Lays, 

But with the Muſes I'me fo falnin love, 

"That I forget thy preſence, mightie [ove, 

And through the ſpacious univerſe doe walke, 

Bur this ſhall ſet a period to my talke. 

Foveftretcht his Scepter then witk frolick grace}? 
And joy trinmphed on the heavens face, 

The Orbes made Muſicke, and the Planets danced, 
The Muſes glory was by all enhanced :; 
Tovethenintendedforto ratifie 

Decreesin the behoofe of Poeke, 

Giving the Bards his hand to kifle,and made 
Chaplets of Lawrel, which ſhould never fades, 

But Yulcan ro Gradive plac't in oppoſe, 

Was nodding faſt, and bel lowing throughthe noſe} 
His armed brow fell downe, and lighting right , 
His antlers did the maxching god ualight, 


| Takethis,andifI canſohappy be, 
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M.;, s farn'd.thegods laughtour,theſphears 4; 7 
=  bich Avi nyſe I farting did "ry 2 
Ang looking up, (Eaſt having op't his dore s) 
Amazecd Ibcheld a troope of ſcores, (found 

nd wondring, thought they'd been Ale-debts, bur 
" them had chalkedinmy dreaming {' wound, 

frow not the decree, *twas Vulcans t ault, : 
Yet Jreames are ſeldome ſound, like him they halt,. 


lewrite inmy pextlumbers,the Decree, 
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(SEntle Reader , beare with ſome faults, which 

through the obſcuritie of the copie, and the ab» 
ſence ofthe Authour have eſcaped ; as page 3. line 
24+ for yeyne readreyne. Þ, 3. 1. 6, for enjoyd read 
cnjayld,p.6,1.10, for tener read knee, p, 1241. 24» 
for Satamit read Catamite. Two ftayes there are 


miſplaced,to;the reforming whereof the ſence will 
dire@ thee : what other errours thou findeſt, let thy: 


pen amend, excyſing the'prefſe?, and un-Raining 
ods © © IT 
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